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AFTER READING. 


‘‘] ONLY GOT FIVE DOLLARS FOR THAT POEM.” 
‘“Tf THAT WAS MY POEM, MR. PENSCRATCH, I WOULDN’T HAVE 
LET ‘EM PRINT IT FOR FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS.” 
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( Exclusively.) 
WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, 
OF STERLING QUALITY y%%5 FINE 
EVERY ARTICLE BEARING OUR TRADE-MARK,. 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS 
SECURE ENTIRE FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS. 
ST EIR MANG 
WHI TING M-r’G Co 
. . 1 
Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 


NEW YORK. 


18th St., 





E. A. Morrison 
& Son 


Are exhibiting a very large and 
exquisite collection of 


BRONZE, KID, 
PORCELAIN and 
SILVER 

PHOTO FRAMES. 


DIAMOND RINGS, 
BROOCHES and 
SCARF PINS. 


SILVER and 
DRESDEN MOUNTED 
CARD and 


COFMBINATION CASES. 


QUALITY THE BEST. 


PRICES THE LOWEST. 


803 niin. 





“HLM, HUGHES & UU. 


Successors to A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Broadway, 4th Ave., 9th and 10th Sts. 


OPEN UNTIL 10 P. 


MANY CHRISTMAS PROBLEMS SOLVED! 


What to Buy, Where to Buy and Save [loney. 





TOYS. 


Grandest Exposition ever made in 
America. Every known Toy and 


(Basement.) 


every grade. 


No excuse for Empty Christmas 


Stockings. 

Dolls, Doll's Houses, 

Toy Pianos, Printing Presses, 
Drums, Guns, etc. 


and everything for the Christmas Tree. 


Visit our NEW CANDY DEPART- 
MENT. Absolutely pure—absolutely 
fresh—absolutely 25% cheaper than 
elsewhere. 





BRIC-A-BRAC and CUT GLASS. 
Every beautiful shape and design, at 
the lowest prices in New York. 


The ‘‘STEWART” SEWING MA- 
a 0sx0hesesasdbnarnived $16.85 
Best Lock-Stitch guaranteed article in 
the market. 


Men’s House Coats 
and Dressing Robes 


Finest English Goods, 


1.° and up. 


No Nicer Present. 


MEN’S SILK NECKWEAR—the 


Finest Goods, socts. and up. 
In BOOKS—everything new at 50% 
under publishers rates, 





a 
COPYRIGHT FOR GREAI oRITAIN BY JAMED MENLENSUN 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1891, 


Stern Bro§ 


are showing in 
9 
Mlen’s 


Furnishings 
High Class 


Neckwear 

of their own importation, 

including a late shipment of 

French De Joinvilles 
in entirely new effects, 

Also extensive assortments of 

Silk and Cashmere 


Mufflers, 
Full Dress Protectors, 
Silk Pajamas 

and Night Shirts, 
Brace 

Gloves, 
Umbrellas 
and Cane? 
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She; THESE GLASSES ARE NOT STRONG ENOUGH 
He: NUMBER ONE. 

‘© AND AFTER THAT ?” 

‘*‘AFTER NUMBER ONE, YOU WILL NEED A DOG.” 
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FASHION NOTES. 





HERE are many nervous 
people in the world whose 
suspicion is easily aroused and who 
are prone to lose confidence in 
others unless constantly reassured. 
We find this condition obtains even 
among those who are interested in 
‘“‘ Society ”’ matters. 
To allay the fears of such per- 
sons, LIFE wishes to state positively 
that 





Mr. & Mrs. Elisha Dyer, Jr., 
Mr. & Mrs. P. Townsend Burden, 


Mrs. William K. Vanderbilt, 
Mr. Brackholst Cutting, 





Mr. & Mrs. John Jacob Astor, 

Mr. & Mrs. Van_ Rensselaer 
Cruger, 

Mrs. Paran Stevens, 


Mr. & Mrs. Duncan Elliot, 

Mr. & Mrs. Edmund L., Baylies, 

Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Kernochan, 
And some others, 

will continue, as heretofore, to wear the very best of cloth- 

ing. It will be of the latest style, of the richest material, 

and of the most expensive construction. Jewels, whenever 

worn, will be real and frequently of enormous cost. 

These persons give the fine edge of their minds to this 
business and generally acquit themselves with considerable 
credit. 

None of the gentlemen above mentioned ever wear 
celluloid collars or shirt fronts. Their clothes usually fit 
well, are generally built by expensive tailors, and, as a rule, 
are clean. 

















“OMMile there io Life there’s Hope.” 
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j\ PLEASANT example of municipal 
bumptiousness appears in the request 
of the Chamber of Commerce of Cleveland 
to citizens of that town not to put “O” or 
“Ohio” on their letter heads or after 
their names when they write them in hotel 
= ee registers. The sentiment 
D7 pers. ya of the Chamber is that 

VY ry there is but one Cleveland 
oa that is truly great (Grover, 
of course, being excepted) and that to 
admit the need of identifying that one 
by telling what state it is in is a concession which no true 
Clevelander should consent to make. 

No doubt the Chamber does well, but it will do better 
still if it can induce its citizens to forego the practice of 
dating their letters and themselves from “ London, England,” 
“Paris, France,” and “ New York, N. Y.” What is best 
known of Cleveland to persons who do not live in that town, 
is that it is a likely city, pleasantly poised on the shore of 
Lake Erie, with a beautiful street in it, called Euclid 
Avenue, which is lined with fine houses inhabited by care- 
takers. Clevelanders are famous everywhere except at 
home. We find them prevalent and conspicuous in New 
York, we hear of them—and of their daughters—in London, 
we learn of their existence in Paris, and we go to entertain- 
ments in their houses in Washington, D. C. We know of 
them everywhere except at home, and it is really a relief to 
learn that enough of them stick by their own town to afford 
the necessary membership for a Chamber of Commerce. 

* * * 

CCORDING to the .Governor’s decision, follow- 

ing the report of the latest committee that 
has investigated the Elmira Reformatory, Mr. 
Brockway will continue to direct the affairs of that 
institution until further notice. Mr. Brockway has 
4, not been very abundantly exonerated. Some of 
" his methods of discipline have failed to make a good 
impression on any of his investigators. Judge Learned, 
the best known and most influential member of the 











last committee that sat on him, says in his minority 
report 


that Brockway’s punishments have been “ ex- 


“LIFE: 


in severity and number and therefore cruel.” 
The two other committeemen, though they approve of him 
on the whole, find some details of his system of discipline to 


cessive 


, 


be “ improper and unjustifiable on any theory.” Nevertheless, 
Mr. Brockway stays where he is, and LIFE is not sure that it 
is sorry. For one thing, it seems doubtful whether a better 
man could be found to take his place, for another it seems 
evident that he ought to reform and possibly his Reform- 
atory is as good a place for him to reform in as another. 

Be careful, Mr. Brockway. Don’t thump your hard cases 
so hard or so long. When you are too zealous it makes 
folks begin to believe that you like to do it. Try kindness, 
sir, and if the toughs seem to be getting tougher, line them 
up in the yard and make them play football. They will get 
more discipline in that way and you will get less blame. 


* * * 


OOD-BYE, Governor Flower; 
good-bye, sir! It is not an 
unmixed joy for us this parting with 
you, but it ought to be rather a 
cheerful occasion for yourself. You 
are ‘Governor Flower” now to 
the end of your days and in the 
ears of posterity. That is pleas- 
ant. In _ spite of 


aa ; +. your being so mixed 
=. ~—S~—«Cs ith) Hill, and 











Sheehan, and all that hard gang, 
there are many worthy people in 
“=——— _ New York State that feel kindly 
toward you and wish you well. That is pleasant also. 
Another time, sir—but that may be deferred until the 
occasion arises. 
* * * 
OU, Governor Morton, it is a 
pleasure to congratulate 
on taking up with one of the 
most advantageous jobs that is 
open to the aspirations of a citi- 
zen of New York. There is a 
fine notoriety about being Presi- 
dent of the United States, but it 
is attended by constant worry and 
excessively hard work. It used to be 
thought a most respectable and de- 
sirable thing to be a Senator, but the 
dollar marks and sugar coating are so 
thick in that honor nowadays that it is 
not in as high esteem as it was. But to be Governor of 
the Empire State is still to occupy an enviable, and—in 
spite of everything—an honorable station. LIFE hopes 
you will like it, Governor Morton; and please, sir, teach 
Platt his place, and make him stick to his delivery business. 
LIFE would be sorry indeed to come to Albany and find 
that man’s hand-cart and parcels standing outside of your 
front door. 
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SUPPRESSED CHAPTERS. 

TRILBY’S CHRISTMAS. 
T was on the night of that famous Christmas supper in 
the Place St. Anatole des Arts, when Zouzou and the 
others had sung their songs, and the three policemen were 
laid out in a stupor behind the stove, that the Laird and 
Taffy and Trilby and Little Billee had a little conversation 
(as they sat apart on the model throne eating their plum- 

pudding), that is not recorded in the book. 
“ Ay, maun,” said the Laird, “ but they’re making a fuss 

about us in America !”’ 


























‘*Say, HARRY, YOU KNOW HOW SANTA CLAUS TREATED US 
LAST YEAR. WELL, THERE HE IS NOW. LET’S KNOCK THE LIFE 
OUT OF HIM.” 








‘Lire * 


“It’s all on account of Trilby,” said Little Billee, with a 
fond look at her knuckle-bone teeth. 

“‘ They are all palavering a lot of tommy-rot about me,” 
cut in Trilby, speaking in her best English which she learned 
from her Irish father, and which was classical, though it 
smacked of County. Cork. 

““Worse than that,” my dear Trilby, said Taffy, whirling 
Svengali around his head like an Indian club, between drinks. 
“Lots of pretty women over there, I am told, are raving 
over you simply because they think it is ‘advanced’ and ‘ up 
to date’ to admire a woman whom they are pleased to think 
a little bit wicked.” 

““Me wicked!” shrieked Trilby, her Irish up—‘‘and me 
the best b/anchisseuse de fin in the Quartier Latin.” 

“Tt isn’t the laundry work that ‘attracts their admiration, 
my lass,” said the Laird in his most fatherly manner. “ It’s 
the posing for ‘the altogether’ and several other little inci- 
dents in your career that make you interesting for them.” 

“Oh,” said Trilby, in real distress, “I’ve been trying for 
months to forget all those things, and now | am to become 
a literary classic on account of them!” (Trilby caught the 
fine language from the lamented O’Ferrall when he was 
loquacious in his cups). 

‘“‘ The penalty of fame,” said the philosophic Laird, “ is to 
be indiscriminately praised, and generally for the wrong 
thing. I suppose that I shall be remembered longer for my 
singing of ‘The Laird of Cockpen’ than for my Royal 
Academy pictures.” 

“Which is right,” growled Taffy, who had recently come 
from Barbizon. “The Royal Academy seldom confers im- 
mortality on a worthy painter.” 

“Those Americans don’t seem to love Trilby for the 
things that make us love her,” piped up Little Billee. ‘“ They 
talk and write a great deal about the mere accidental things 
in her character, but they don’t see that we ail love her 
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Papa: THAT’S THE LAST TIME I UNDERTAKE THE SANTA 
CLAUS BUSINESS, 
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AT THE OPERA. 


Mrs. Backroads: THE BRAZEN CREATURES! HOW DARE THEY 
SHOW THEMSELVES IN THAT DISGRACEFUL CONDITION ? 

Mr. B.: WHusH, Marta! Don’rT SHOW YOUR’ IGNORANCE! 
THEM’S THE LIVIN’ PICTURES WE’VE HEARD SO MUCH ABOUT. 








because she is simply a royal, good comrade with no frills 
about her—with a man’s standard of honor which she keeps 
to the uttermost.” 

“Little Billee,” cried Trilby, reaching for him with her 
slipper, “in the language of an American friend of mine, 
you're a chump !” 

“The trouble with Billee,’ mused Taffy,‘ is that he 
is too high strung, and does not take exercise enough. He 
is just the sort of fellow who generally ‘dies for love’ 


in novels. It isn’t nice and there is no need for it in novels 
or real life. Five miles a day on a trotting horse will save 
his life.” 


“Trilby will save my life,” sighed Billee with a tender 
glance at her freckles. 

“ The worst thing I’ve heard said about our good friend, 
Du Maurier, who is bound to make us famous,” said Taffy 
switching away from the sentimental Billee, “is that he 
writes neither good English nor good French but a mixture 
of the slang of each, which thirty years from now will be 
almost unintelligible without a glossary.” 

“And yet they call it a revival of the style of Thackeray!” 
snorted the Laird. 

“We must not pick our friends to pieces on Christmas 
night,” said Taffy, rising. ‘‘ What the story of our old studio 
is teaching them over in England and America is that there 
is nothing in this world to be compared to the loyal com- 
radeship of men, and women too, who love each other as 
brothers, who seize the day of pleasure as it passes, and 
stand closer together when the night of sorrow comes. Up 
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all of you! Dodor, Gecko, Zouzou—Drink the Christmas 
toast. Here’s to my friend and my brother—all mankind! 
(Szngs) 
** Drink, every one ; 
Pile up the coals 
Fill the red bowls, 
Round the old tree!” 


Droch. 
NEW BOOKS. 


LDER CONKLIN AND OTHER STORIES. By Frank Harris. 
New York and London: Macmillan and Company. 
Single Heart and Double Face. By Charles Reade. 
timus Printing Company. 
The Castle of the Carpathians. 
Merriam Company. 


New York: Op- 


By Jules Verne. New York: The 





THE SPIRIT OF THE CABLE. 


| heed person of whatever age or sex who has had 
experience with the Broadway cable cars will see the 
point of our cartoon in this issue of LIFE. 

The record of these cars is a record of brutality and of 
utter indifference to public comfort. It is also a record of 
personal injuries, of sprains, bruises, dislocations, broken 
bones and broken heads. 

The citizen who waits upon the crossing has his choice of 
jumping for the car while in motion, or of waiting indefinitely 
for some other car to stop, if it be so inclined. If he jumps; 
and is not a trained athlete, he has an excellent opportunity 
of a strain, sprain or rupture. If he fails to jump he may 
stand and wait for another hour. 

When this citizen wishes to alight he generally springs 
while the car is in motion, otherwise he,may be carried to 
another street. And when he jumps, not being a trained 
athlete, he often measures his length upon the stones. 

The men who start and stop these engines of mutilation 
and death are either the most heartless brutes the city can 
furnish, or they are decent men obeying disgraceful instruc- 
tions from the officers of the company. 

The latter theory is the one generally accepted. 











‘“THROUGH THICK AND THIN.” 


F.w. READ. 
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NEW YORK IBSENISM. 


V ILLIAM SHAKESPEARE never wrote a play like “In the 

Tenderloin.” There were forty-six or forty-seven reasons why 
he didn’t. The principal one was that in his time there was no 
“Tenderloin Precinct,” unless the sacred precincts of “ The Boar’s-head 
Tavern in Eastcheap” might be made to correspond to some of the 
resorts pictured in the play under discussion. As a rule the immortal 
William preferred to consort dramatically with the 400 of humanity, 
and in his deck there are to be found more kings and queens than 
knaves or deuces. 

The only possible conclusion is that William died too soon. Had 
he been able to secure the’ Madison Square neighborhood for a back- 
ground, and such characters as Tom Gould and George Appo for 
dramatic material, he might have been able to write plays which would 
make money for their producers instead of wasting his abilities on 
theatre-emptiers like ‘‘ Hamlet”’ and “ Othello.” 

Mr. Ibsen has also wasted a good deal of ability on plays that would 
never make a cent in the Bowery. They are realistic to be sure, but they 
do not contain a single live bunco-steerer or dive-keeper. Realism to a 
New York audience means a tank with actual water in it, a buzz-saw in 
actual revolution, a bridge-jumper in the flesh. And a dramatic success 
means anything that will make money for the management. Art has 
taken a vacation, and we are getting the real thing with a vengeance. 

But, strange as it may seem, ‘In the Tenderloin” is not altogether 
bad artistically, and from a moral point of view can really put to shame 
productions like the ‘“‘ Tanqueray ” of the artistic and immaculate Kendals. 
It is artistic in the sense that it is largely true and it is moral in the sense 
that it makes vice repulsive. It has to be true because almost every 
spectator is an educated critic of what it presents and the classes of 
theatre-goers to whom it appeals are really more intolerant of the immoral 
drama than better-dressed and presumably better-bred audiences. Vice 
is not made triumphant nor even tolerable, and crime receives its just 
punishment, all of which is wholesome and in a way conduces to good 
behavior. 

Of course it would be a mistake to consider such a play as “ In the 
Tenderloin” seriously. And yet, as it is unquestionably bound to attract 
large audiences for some time to come, it, and plays of its kind, must 
be taken into serious consideration by those who think at all of the ten- 
dency of the American stage. These plays are having their influence on 
audiences, actors, and managers, to say nothing of that limited class 
called playwrights. The large financial rewards they secure must indicate 
something in the way of a popular tendency, and what that is is quite 
worth the speculation of some philosopher in things dramatic who has 
more space at his command than this publication devotes to any one topic. 
Of course it is to a great extent a raree-show, but this element alone 
would not account for the success. It is the combination of drama and 
curio which brings the dollars, and here is a problem which must be 
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“ Burcussed if I kndw,” re- 
plied the driver. ‘Hi, Jack,” 
he called, a moment later, to 
a man who had stepped into 
a badger-hole and was now 
picking himself up, ‘“ what’s 
wrong—blizzard comin’ ?” 

“No,” was the hurried answer. 

“Grand Jury in session ?” 

““ Nope.” 

**Polecat Pete shootin’ up the 
town?” 

“ Naw.” 

“Then what in thunder are 
you folks a runnin’ from ?” 

“The third Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin company of the season 
has just come to town !”’ 


AS WE ALL WELL KNOW. 
RUMMER: Whatever in- 
duced you to put in that 
line of neckties? No man east 
of the Rocky Mountains would 
wear such scarfs. 
HABERDASHER: Why, those 
are just the kind women pick 
out for presents. 


DA: Is Jack Rogers a 
talkative man ? 
HELEN: I’ve been trying for 
two years to make him speak. 


CHE: Why didn’t you come 








considered by the students of stage methods. If Mr. Tom 
Gould, ex-dive-keeper, and Mr. George Appo, ex-green- 
goods man, are sufficient, then that smoothly-shaved villain, 
Mr. Fred. Bryton, as well as the play, the scenery and the 
electric lights are not necessary. What does it all mean? That 
the people are groping in their way for a realism that a few 
master minds are trying to provide in theirs? Is it a popu- 
lar revolt against the artificialism of the old-time popular 
drama just as there is a revolt against artificialism in the 
aristocracy of intellect? It seems funny that a play like “In 
the Tenderloin” should raise such a question, but it is not 
altogether absurd. The money success determines the 
popular drift, and there is no doubt that plays of this type 
are gaining the financial verdict. Metcalfe. 





SUFFICIENT CAUSE. 
S the stage approached an Oklahoma settlement, it was 
met and passed by a number of excited citizens on the 
dead run for the tall timber. 
‘Bless my heart!” exclaimed a tourist, who was an outside 
passenger on the coach, “ whatever is the matter with those 
people ?” 


to our Church Bazar ? 


HE: Well, I’m strictly business. I buy in the lowest 
market. 

SHE: What, you never carry religion into your business! 

HE: No. I always give change. 





RS. LOFTUS (reading the soctety column). Who 

zs this Mrs. Jimmy Brown-Smith and this Mr. Jimmy 

Brown-Smith who = 
are mentioned so A YALE LANDSCAPE. 

frequently ? They 

seem to be at the 








front everywhere. 
Here are their 
names among the 
people 
at my reception. 
DAN ABOUT- 
TOWN: That’s 
nothing. They 
write that column 
themselves. 


prominent 





‘* AUTUMN HAZE.” 
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This is the bed that lay in the house that 


This is the house that Jack Astorbilt. Jack Astorbilt. This is the bum all tattered and torn that. 


slept in the bed that lay in the house: 
that Jack Astorbilt. 




















. 

This is the copper summoned at dawn 

This is the footman all shaven and shorn, to follow the footman all shaven’ and 

who discovered the bum all tattered shorn, and fire the bum all tattered 
and torn as he slept in the bed that lay and torn that slept in the bed that lay This is the manager taking a horn who- 
in the house that Jack Astorbilt. in the house that Jack Astorbilt. will hire the copper some pleasant 
morn to bring him the footman all 
shaven and shorn, and likewise the 
won : a 7 erences ‘ . bum all tattered and torn—he expects to 
NTHUSIASTIC COLORED SPECTATOR (at fashionable wedding) : strike the public dumb with eicadene 
Go it, gents—keep de rice a-flying—chuck it out lively! the footman and eke the bum, the 
POLICEMAN: An’ fwhot are yer eggin’ av thim an fur—sure, you are bum that slept till they thought him 


dead, in the silken, pillow-shammed 

alatad >? ’ »P ’ 

= related : : aoe _— carved oak bed that lay in the house- 
E. C. S.: No, boss, but rice is good for chickins, an’ I am de sweeper hyah! that Jack Astorbilt. 























” HADOW of Mohammed!” exclaimed the Cadi. “ Have 
I got em again, Mustapha, or is that a real horse?” 

“It is a real horse, may it please your highness, and, what 
is more wonderful, a horse that can talk.” 

“ Allah Kebur—God is most powerful. What does the 
animal want ?” 

“Justice, oh, great Cadi,” exclaimed the horse in the 
purest Arabic, from which strain his gums plainly showed 
he was descended. “I am told that even a horse, though it 
be men that misuse him, may obtain justice at your hands.” 

“Right you are. This particular Cadi likes some horses 
better than he does most men. Besides, if you have any 
reliable stable information he might use it to advantage if 
there shall be any racing next year. But what is your 
grievance?” ‘ 

“It is this, oh sire and dam of all justice. Know that I 
was owned by a master who loved me and whom I served 
well. But he became poor and was forced to sell me to 
what is called an Anglomaniac. I had not been long his, 
when one day he brought a cruel looking man to the stable, 
and, after locking the doors, threw me down, fastened my 
legs and then, with a pair of shears, cut off three or four of 
the vertebre of my tail and then stopped the bleeding by 
searing the end of it with a red-hot iron, thus causing me 
most awful agony.” 

“Why did they do this?” 

“I do not know unless their eyes and minds are diseased 
and they think that a paint-brush sticking up from the 
north-east corner of a horse is more beautiful than the 
graceful, flowing tail with which nature has endowed our 
race.” 

“* But it seems to have healed up all right now. 

“True, your highness. But my flowing tail was not only 
a thing of beauty. It also was of use. Perhaps beneath 
your highness’s turban there is a bald head——” 

“Tut, tut! That has nothing to do with the case, and I 
rule out that last remark as incompetent, irrelevant and 
immaterial.” 

“Perhaps then the tip of your highness’s sublime nose has 
been toyed with by the common house fly who tickles but 
does not sting. Without my tail my tender legs and flanks 
are exposed to the merciless attacks of horse flies, who sting 
and bite unmercifully, and I have no defence against them. 
In hot weather, when the heat alone is torment, my life is 
one constant round of torture.” 

“‘Staffir Allah—God forgive me! but this is most cruel. 
Justice shall be done, good horse. Mustapha, do you know 
this Anglomaniac ?” 
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“TI do, your highness. The Giaour is. one of what they 
call the four hundred, and is one of the loudest psalm- 
singers, besides being a member of Anthony Comstock’s 
society, of Sheikh Gerry’s society, and a trustee of two or 
three hospitals.” 

“Seek him out then, Mustapha, convey him to a cell, 
remove his garments and tie his arms and legs. Then heat 
the cell toa hundred degrees and close the door tight, having 
first released in it three or four score business-like horse- 
flies. A year from next week Thursday, call my attention 
to his case and I will tell you what further to do.” 

“Tt is well, your highness,” replied Mustapha, as he de- 
parted to carry out the sentence. 

“May your highness’s shadow never be less,” said the 
horse; “ your highness must come of the stock of Solomon 
the Wise.” 

“ Murakkas—you are dismissed,” said the Cadi, and the 
horse cantered off to his stable giving vent every few strides 
to gentle little horse-laughs of satisfaction. 

The Cadi disappeared behind the curtain, saying “ There 
are others—no doubt—but when it comes to the only origi- 
nal Cohen among the Cadis I am it.” Metcalfe. 








A RISK. 
ITHERBY: I have invited Castleton around to New 
Year’s dinner. 
MRS. WITHERBY: But he was here Christmas to dinner. 
WITHERBY: What of it? y 
Mrs. WITHERBY: Iam afraid he will recognize that 
turkey. 





HE: The fashion of making New Year’s calls is dying out. 
HE: Not among: creditors. 
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The Dog: SAY, YOU VENUS AND PSYCHE, IF I ONLY COULD 
GET UP THERE, I’D KNOCK THE STUFFIN’ OUT OF THAT LIVING 
PICTURE. 

















ORS Avt NvLLy 


FRANK BUCKLAND, who was my cousin, told me this story. He belonged toa fish- 
ing club on the Thames, which held its meetings once a week, and the chairman for the 
evening was the one who had caught the heaviest fish. On one occasion a Mr. Jones 
was the fortunate individual. It was the first time that he had earned the honor, and he 
was very proud of it, though his prize fish had only been abarbel. One of the members of 
the club was unable to stay for dinner and asked Jones for the fish to take home with 
him, as it was not to form part of the menu. He consented, though rather unwillingly, 
and nothing was heard of the matter till the next meeting, when Buckland chanced to be 
resent. 
aa, A curious thing happened about that barbel which Jones gave me last Saturday,” 
observed its recipient. ‘*It had swallowed a little pike.” 

‘* You will not make me swallow that,” observed Buckland confidently. 
could not doit. Its conformation forbids it.” 

‘* You may theorize as you like,” returned the other, ‘‘ but I must be allowed to believe 
the evidence of my senses. I saw the jack taken out of the barbel with my own eyes.” 

‘*T don’t believe it,” said Buckland. 

The conversation, in fact, was growing very warm, when Jones broke in with: 
Don’t quarrel, gentlemen. You are both of you right. The fact is, I was so afraid 
that somebody might catch a heavier fish than I that I poked the little jack down the 
barbel’s throat with my fishing rod to make him weigh more.”—Contemporary Review. 





‘* A barbel 


A GOOD-HEARTED curate, who firmly believed that God was continually working 
miracles to enable him to help the needy, and who seldom had a coin in his pocket, 
though he was never devoid of the fire of charity in his heart, was accosted one day by 
a beggar woman. He pleaded utter lack of money, and sadly turned aside ; but on 
the mendicant beseeching him to search his pockets, he hopelessly put his hand in one 
and to his amazement and joy, found a five-shilling piece there. 

‘* Another of God’s miracles!” he exclaimed; and then, addressing the woman, 
‘* This coin belongs to you, of right. Take it, and go in peace.” Having told the story 
a few hours later to his worldly-minded parish priest. and suggested that they should 
both go down on their knees and render thanks to God, a strange, unpleasant light 
suddenly broke on the mind of the shrewd pastor, who exclaimed in accents not 
suggestive of thanksgiving: ‘*Good God! Are those my breeches that you've on you ?” 
—Contemporary Review. 








*LiFres* 


I was sitting out in front of the tavern in the West Virginia muuntain town where I 
made my headquarters one summer, says a writer in Harjer’s Bazar, when a lank, 
mountaineer, about twenty years old, rode up on a mule and greeted me by name, 
although I could not exactly place him. He dismounted, and coming to where I was, he 
sat down quite close to me. 

‘* Colonel,” he said, in a low, cautious tone, ‘‘ you kin respeck a man’s feelin’s, 
cain’t yer ?” 

‘*T think I can, if I know what they are,” I answered, slightly uncertain as to what 
he expected of me. 

‘* Well, I’m in this sort of a fix,” he proceeded, very confidentially, after giving a 
hitch to the box he was sitting on. ‘‘ I’ve been goin’ ter see old man Mullins's gal Susan, 
an’ she’s tuck to me like a wet kitten to a hot brick, but she kinder hankers after money.” 

‘* Most women do,” I ventured. ‘ 

‘*T reckon yer more’n half right,’”” he admitted with a sigh. ‘‘ Anyhow, Susan tol’ 
me to day I wuz too pore, an’ when I disputed the p’int, she said ez how I didn’t have a 
cent ter my name ; an’ when I tol’ her she didn’t know what she was talkin’ about, she 
up an’ said she did; that if I could show her seven dollars she’d nab me in two shakes 
uv a lamb’s tail. Then I said, I did, ez how I'd have to go home after it, an’ I come ter 
you. You gi’ me the money, an’ hol’ that mule fer hit tell | get back yer agin, won’t yer ?” 

The proposition seemed fair enough, for the young man was honest and very earnest, 
so I held the mule, and he went away on foot, holding the seven dollars. While he was 
gone I got to thinking, and when he came back, I lay for him. 

‘* Did you get her ?” I asked, as I returned the seven dollars to my pocket. 

‘*TIn course I did,” he replied, triumphantly, ‘‘ fer Susan’s a gal uv her word.” 

‘* By the way,” I asked, as he mounted the mule, ‘‘ why did you come to me for the 
money ? The mule was worth a good deal more than seven dollars, Why didn’t you 
call the young lady’s attention to that ?”’ iy 

He winked slyly as he dug his heels into the mule’s ribs. 

**’Caze, colonel,” he laughed aloud, ‘‘ Susan knew hit warn’t my mule.” 

Then, as he rode away merrily toward Susan’s, I pondered profoundly on what a 
queer little cuss Cupid is.— Boston True Flag. 


StR MATTHEW BEGBIE, Chief-Justice of British Columbia, recently deceased, once 
had before him a man charged with having killed another man with a sand-bag. The 
evidence was conclusive, and the judge charged the jury accordingly, but a verdict of 
‘* Not guilty ” was promptly brought in. The judge was astonished. ‘‘ Gentlemen of 
the jury,” he said, ‘‘this is your verdict not mine. On your conscience the disgrace 
will rest. Many repetitions of such conduct as yours will make trial by jury a horrible 
farce, and the city of Victoria a nest of crime. Go! I have nothing more to say to 
you.” And then, turning to the prisoner, ‘‘ You are discharged. Go and sand-bag 
some of those jurymen ; they deserve it.”—Argonaut. 
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CELEBRATED HATS, 
—AND— 

Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 


Ge Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


Delightful for Bath and 
Shampoo. 


PACKER’S 
TAR SOAP 


Cleanses quickly, and leaves the skin ex- 
quisitely clean, sweet and smooth. 


= Excellent for chapped skin.” —Lancet-Clinic. 
‘A luxury for shampooing.” —Med. Standard. 


HITCHINGS & CO.., 


Established go Years. 








Horticultural Architects and Builders 
And Largest Manufacturers of 


GREENHOUSE HEATING ano VENTILATING APPARATUS. 
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Siddasssssl 


hoes 





ages oes 5 

Conservatories, Greenhouses, Palm Houses, Etc., Erected Complete with 
Our Patent Iron Frame Construction. Plans and Estimates of Cost and 
Illustrated Catalogues Sent on Application. 233 MERCER ST., N.Y. 





Sterling Silverware 












Ladies’ Neckwear. 
Jabots and Collarettes. 


the best production of both 
continents finely wrought 
by skilled smiths 


—at retail. 


Seventy-five different 
styles, from which to 
select Neck Dressing— 
Lace, Ribbon, Crepe, 
Chiffon plain and em- 
broidered, combined into 
Jabots, Collarettes, Loie 
Fuller Scarfs, Rosette 
Collars, Stock Collars. 

We have never before 
had so choice an assort- 
ment; they are placed 
on special exhibition this 
week. 


Spautpinec & Co., | 


(INCORPORATED.) 
State and Jackson Sts., Chicago, 
36 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris. 


Our ‘‘ Suggestion Book” mailed free. 





James McCreery & Co.., 


Broadway and 11th S8t., 
New York. 











LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY 





Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the worlt 
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“VIN MARIANI” is perfect; gives health, drives I am well convinced of the excellence and quality “VIN MARIANI,” the Elixir of Life, gives vigor ig 
away the blues, f ‘“* VIN MARIANI.” 7 health and energy. . f life. 
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and system. for me; 


MRS. KENDAL. 


it is unequaled. 
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For brain-workers and when expending nervous force, 8vo, | 
a, time pleasant tonic. “VIN MARIANI” is invaluable. 
E. H. SOTHERN, ADA REHAN, JOHN PHILIP SOUSA. KEN 


Recommended everywhere by 


“VIN MARIANI” is of greatest value as a tonic ‘VIN MARIANI” is the most effective, at same 


I always use 


For all fatigues of Body and DREW 
Brain, ‘‘VIN MARIANI’? is pro- vures, 


the Medical Profession during past 
30 years. - Wehold over 7000 nounced the most Reliable, Effec- CHA 


written endorsements from lead- tive and Agreeable Tonic Stimu- 
ing physicians. (MARIANI WINE) lant. eager] 
THE POPULAR. FRENCH TONIC — 


Board 
Nourishes Fortifies Refreshes Strengthens the Entire System. 
SENT FREE To alt who mention 75 Portraits and Autographs of Celebrities, ‘VIN MARIANI.” The a 


Ver testifying to excellence of 


75 PORTRAITS. Ask for ““VIN MARIANI” at Druggists and Fancy Grocers. 
To avoid disappointments accept no substitution. ES’ 
PARIS: 41 Boulevard Haussmann. 
INDON: 2: )xford S . 
LOND Ns 239.0 ort et ici M ARIANI & CO.., 52 West 15th Street, New York. 
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mn BOOKS FOR CHIL- 


A yu Oe believe that these books 
surpass om works of a similar nature 
ever issueC 
Children of Colonial Days 

With twelve fac-similes of water-color 
sketches of colonial life, by E. Percy 
MoRAN. ; : 

Large 4to, boards, with covers in colors, 
Rhymes and Stories of Olden Times. 


Teles and Verses of Long Ago. 

These books are made up from “ Chil- 
dren of Colonial Days,” each containing 
just half the larger volume. 

Large 4to, boards, with covers in colors, 
each $1.50. 


A TREASURY OF — JIN- 
GLES, AND RHYM 

1 remarkably inte nor tg con- 
taining 140 half-tone engravings of 
water-color sketches of children, by Maup 
HuMPHREY. 

These include reproductions of all the 
water-color sketches that have made Miss 
Humphrey famous as a delineator of child- 
life. With stories and verses by well- 
known authors. 

1 volume, 4to, boards, with covers in col- 
ors, cloth back, $1.50; full red cloth, $1.75. 


CALENDARS FOR 1895. 

The finest line of calendars ever offered. 
One distinctive feature of these is that they 
are thoroughly American in spirit. They 
are the only important line of calendars 
designed by American artists, and manu- 
factured in this country. 

Seventy varieties to choose from, rang- 
ing in price from ro cents to $2.50, and 
including cut-out calendars of all kinds, 
with odd and humorous designs. Send 
for catalogue. 
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Send for DescripTIVE CATALOGUE. 


Attractive Christmas Gifts. 


COMIC MILITARY ALPHABET. 


By Dewitt C. Farts. With 26 pictures 
in colors, each illustrating a letter of the 
alphabet, and each showing some member 
of the different branches of service in the 
army, the navy, the marines, and the Na- 
tional Guard. 

Each plate is accompanied by a separate 
leaf with two lines of humorous verse. 

12mo, bound in red, white, and blue 
cloths, with lettering on the side in red 
or blue, $1.25. 


IN THE MIDST OF ALARMS. 


By ROBERT Barr, the Editor of ‘* The 
Idler. 

The first of an important new series of 
copyrighted novels of convenient size, 
bound in colored buckram, 
stamped in silver. 

Mr. Barr is admitted to be one of the 
most popular writers of short stories in the 
world, but this is his first novel. The work 
is marked by Mr. Barr’s characteristic 
humor, but is also a very pretty love story. 

Tall 16mo, colored buckram, price 75 
cents, 


A YEAR OF PAPER DOLLS. 
By Miss Evizapetu S. Tucker. 
The most beautiful and unique novelty 


tastefully 


Sor children ever published. 


With twelve designs of children in 
dresses appropriate to the different months 
of the year, front and back, in many 
colors, and so made that they can be cut 
out as paper dolls. 

One entirely new feature is that with 
these dolls comes a sheet of calendar dates, 
which can be cut out and pasted on the 
dolls, the twelve figures making a calen- 
dar that will last through the year. 

With the designs in a box with bright 
cover in colors, 75 cents. 


On receipt of ten cents an attractive calendar, 
printed in colors, and a catalogue will be sent to any address. 


Mention Lirr. On 


receipt of advertised price any publication will be sent to any address (at the publishers’ 


expense). Mention LiFe. 


FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY, 


27 & 29 West 


23d Street, New York City. 





can make delicious Bouillon, or clear 


Anyone 


Beef Soup wit ARMOUR’S EXTRACT 
OF BEEF. Try it. 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 





New Holiday Books. 





NAPLES: THE CITY OF PARTHENOPE 


MENT. 


somely bound, $3.00. 


A companion to the popular ‘ 
‘Tue Lity oF THE ARNO’ 


THE SALON OF 1894. 


age, 
statuary in this year’s Salons, 


in gold and colors. $10.00. 


MARIE—NARCISSA. 


“CAPTAIN JANUARY ” 


The 


* QUEEN OF THE ADRIATIC,’ 
and ** GENOA THE 
new 
edition of the grandest Art Annual of the 
100 magnificent photogravure illustrations of the choicest paintings and 
Imperial 8vo, red silk cloth with pa/ette design, 


Two charming 
LAURA E. 
and ‘‘ MELopy.,” 


AND ITS ENVIRONS. By 
CLARA ERSKINE CLE- 


Handsomely illustrated with twenty full-page plates in photogravure 
from photographs of historic scenes in and around Naples. 


Small 8vo, hand- 


’ by the same author, and 


Supers” in the same series. 


volume of the original French 


new books from the pen of 
RICHARDS, companion volumes to 
16mo, cloth. Each, 50c. 


Over 100,000 of this series have already been sold. 


AMERICA’S GODFATHER, 3) Succrsis Wo Jouxsox. author or 


“The Lily of the Arno,” 


etc. 
8vo, handsomely bound. $2.50. 


KENILWORTH—HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 


DREW LANG. 
vures, 


CHATTERBOX, 1894. 


Illustrated 


with twenty full-page plates. 


Holiday edition of 
each, edited by AN- 


Magnificently illustrated with full-page etchings and photogra- 
Each in two volumes, 8vo, handsomely bound, with slip covers. 


$6.00. 


This, the acknowledged king of all juvenile 
books, seems to grow better every year, and is 


eagerly looked forward to by tens of thousands of young people as the holiday 


season approaches, 


Boards $1.25, cloth, chromo side, (formerly $2. 


’ 


It contains over 400 pages, = 200 original illustrations. 


» $1.75. 





The above books are for 


sale by Booksellers generally, or will be sent by mail, 


postpaid on receipt of price, by 


ESTES & LAURIAT, 


Publishers, Boston. 









HOLIDAY HINTS. 


THE LITTLE LADY OF THE HORSE. 


By EvELyN RayMonp. With 21 Illustrations by MERRILL. Small 4to, 


Cloth, $1.50. A 
MOLIERE’S DRAMATIC WORKS. 


A New Edition. Translated by KATHARINE PRESCOTT WORMELEY,. With 
a Preface by BALZAC, Criticisms by SAinTE-BEUVE, and Portraits by 
CoypEL and MIGNARD. 6 vols., 12mo, half Russia, $1.50 per vol. 
(Vols. I. and II. ready.) 


THE AIM OF LIFE. 


Plain talks to young men and women. 
By Rev. PHILIPS, MoxoM. 16mo, 
Cloth, $1.00. 

‘* Terse, graphic and impressive, 
sible, cheerful and dignitied.”’ 
gationalist, 


THE WORLD BEAUTIFUL. 

By Lit1AN WHITING. oe pg 
“$1.00. White and Gold, 25. A 
‘*After all, it rests with rhe es as to 


THE MINOR TACTICS OF 
CHESS. 
A Treatise on the Deployment of the 
Forces in Obedience to Strategic 
, Sen- Principle. By F. K. Younc and 
—Congre- . . as . 
E. C. HOWELL. 16mo, Cloth, 
$1.00. 


ETCHING AND ETCHERS. 


Treatise Critical and Practical. 
Illustrated with Etchings, revised 


ful. Pace a live in a World Beauti- edition. 8vo, Cloth, $5.00. 
THE HOUSE OF THE EMILY DICKINSON’S 


LETTERS. 


From 1847 to 1886, Mdited by 
MABELLoomts Topp. With Por- 
trait and facsimiles of her hand- 
writing. 2 vols., 16mo, Cloth, 


$2.00. 


WOLFINGS. 


A Tale of the House of the Wolfings 
and all the Kindreds of the Mark, 
written in Prose and in Verse, by 
WiittiAM Morris. tI2mo, Ox- 
ford, $2.00. 


Balzac’s Novels. 29 vols. each$1.50 
Flowers of Fancy. (Shelley) 1.00 Austen’s Novels 12 vols. each 1.25 
Far From To-Day. (Hall) $1.00. 

Postpaid on receipt of price. 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, Pustishers, BOSTON. 


Roses of Romance. (Keats) $1.00 
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Or, New Foes with an Old Face. 
of the Author. 


By CHARLES KINGSLEY. 
Two Volumes. 
Twilight Land. 

Written and Illustrated by HOWARD PYLE, Author of ‘* The Wonder 
Clock,” Pepper and Salt,” ‘“ Men of Iron,” etc. 8vo, Half 
Leather, Ornamental, $2.50. 

Chapters From Some Unwritten Memoirs. 

By ANNE THACKERAY RITCHIE, Author of “ Records of Tennyson, 
Ruskin, Browning,” etc. Crown 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental. Uncut 
Edges and Gilt Top, $2.00. 

‘‘Harper’s Young People’’ for 1894. 

Volume XV. With about 800 Illustrations and 888 Pages. 
Ornamental, $3.50. 


4to, Cloth, 


A Story. By CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER, Author of 
8vo, Half Leather, Ornamental, $2.00 
Portraits in Plaster. 

From the Collection of LAURENCE HUTTON. With 72 Illustrations. 
Large Paper, 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, Uncut Edges and Gilt Top, 
. $6.00. Wimples and Crisping Pins. 
Studies in the Coiffure and Ornaments of Women. 

CHILD, Author of “ Art and Criticism,” etc. 
Ornamental, Uncut Edges and Gilt Top, $2.00. 
The Christmas Hirelings. 
A Novel. By M. E. BRADDON. Illustrated. Post 8vo, Cloth, Orna- 

mental, $1.25. 


By THEODORE 
Crown 8vo, Cloth, 


A Novel. 


$1.75. Ldztion de Luxe. One volume. Full Vellum, $10.00. 


LEADING HOLIDAY BOOKS. 


HYPATIA ; 
Illustrated from Drawings by WILLIAM MARTIN JOHNSON, and with Portrait 
8vo, Ornamental Silk Binding, Uncut Edges and Gilt Tops, $7.00. 


The Golden House. 
“A Little Journey in the World,” etc. 


TRILBY. 
By GEORGE DU MAURIER, Author of “ Peter Ibbetson.” With 120 Illustrations by the Author. 


(Will be ready early in December.) 


PUBLISHED BY HARPER & BROTHERS, NEw YOorK. 


Tarr The above works are for sale by all booksellers, or will be sent by the publishers, postage prepaid, to any part of the United States, Canada, or Mexico 
on receipt of the price. 


(dn a Box). 
Literary and Social Essays. 


By GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. One Volume. Crown 8vo, Cloth, 
Uncut Edges and Gilt Top, $2.50. 


A Sporting Pilgrimage. 

By CASPAR W. WHITNEY. Riding to Hounds, Golf, Rowing, F oot- 
ball, Cricket, Club and University Athletics, Studies in English 
Sport, Past and Present. Copiously Illustrated. 8vo, Cloth, Orna- 
mental, $2.50. 

The Story of Babette. 

By RUTH MCENERY STUART. Author of “ A Golden Wedding,” 

etc. Illustrated. Post 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, $1.50. 


Illustrated by W. T. SMEDLEY. 


Post 


Josiah Wedgwood, F.R.S. 


His Personal History. By SAMUEL SMILES, LL.D., Author of ‘Self- 
Help,” “ Character,” etc. With Portrait. 12mo, Cloth, Ornamental, 
$1.50. 

Wayside Poems. 


By WALLACE BRUCE. Illustrated. Square 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, 
$2.00. 
Theatricals. 
Two Comedies: “The Album,” ‘The Reprobate.” By 


JAMES. Post 8vo, Cloth. 


HENRY 


Post 8vo, Cloth, Ornamental, 























Chocolat Suchard 


NEUCHATEL, SWITZERLAND, 


commends itself to Connoisseurs of fine Chocolate. 
Drinking Chocolates, Cocoas and Bon Bons in many 
different styles and flavors. From all good grocers and 


Confectioners. 


THOS. LEEMING & CO., 
73 Warren St., New York. 





SoL_e AGENTS FOR UNITED STATES, 





AYMOND’S 
VACATION 
: EXCURSIONS, 


ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES INCLUDED, 


A Winter in California: 


Special Trains of Magnificent Pullman Vestibuled 
Sleeping and Dining Cars ACROSS THE CONTI- 
NENT at Frequent Intervals for Los Angeles, San 
Diego, San Francisco, etc. 






The tickets cover every expense of travel both ways, and give the holders 
entire freedom of movement on the Pacific Coast, and on the return journey 
if desired. 


Tours to Mexico by Special Vestibuled Trains. 
Independent Railroad and Steamship Tickets to All Points. 


Send for descriptive book, mentioning whether information regarding 
independent tickets, California or Mexico tour is desired. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 


31 East Fourteenth St., 
LINCOLN BUILDING, NEW YORK. 


UNION SQUARE. 
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DRESSED UP AN’ PUT IN A WINDER, 


ME ?” 


ALL 
TO HAVE 


‘*T WONDER IF I WUZ 
IF ANYBODY WOULD LONG 








4 CHRISTMAS 


HER WAY. 


6 
] He said, with face perplexing, 
‘* But not one spray of mistletoe ; 
Oh, isn’t it quite vexing? 


They say I came too late. Dear me, 
I was so rushed and hurried. 
’Twas sold when [ arrived you see.” 


His smile was sad and worried. 


She grew quite thoughtful for a while, 
This most divine of creatures, 

And then there came a glorious smile 
Into her winsome features. 


‘* Well, ( 
But don’t let’s cry 
We'll have—if there’s none to be had— 


seorge,” she said, *‘ it is too bad, 


about it, 


To get along without it.” 





Well, I suppose I'll have to eat my 


te I 
turkey in a boarding house this year. 
STONE: 


That’s tough. 


DECEMBER 


Tom 





1894. 


CAROL. 





’VE searched the city high and low,” 


Masson. 


Christmas 

































While over the wassail-bowl gallants a- 
jostle, 
All jesting and laughter, a rollicking 
throng, 
Crowd clinking their glasses to drink to 
the lasses 
And welcome old Christmas with 


snatches of song. 


Then hey for the evergreen, ho for the 
holly ! 
Keep holiday, sweethearts, nor ever ask 
how, 
When Love goes before us to lead off the 
chorus 
With ‘t Hey nonny no for the mistletoe 
bough!” 


Mm. £0. 


XMAS. 


LISTEN, gor dd people ! The bells 
in the steeple 
Are swinging and ringing and caroling 
now- 
Tis ‘‘ Hey for the evergteen, ho for the 
holly, 
And hey nonny no for the mistletoe 


bough !”” 











The Yule-log is gleaming, its radiance 
streaming, 
Upon the gay figures that flit to and 
fro, = 
Or twirl down the middle to flute and to 
fiddle = 
With ribbons a flutter and cheeks ir a 


giow. 
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SCENE: Boudoir and totlette-room of a 
Soc ety belle. The belle, besides 
being very beautiful, is still young and 


‘Ss 7 


~ 


who, 


Jresh, ts seated in front of her dressing-table 


under the hands of her maid, who is preparing ‘> % 


her hair for the night. On the dressing-table " ft 
area mirror and various articles of totlette. 
THE MAID: 
triumph to-night ; no? : 
THE BELLE (adstractedly): Yes, Céleste, I think so. 
THE MAID (wth pride): 
adore mademoiselle ; no ? 
THE BELLE: 
enough of them. 
THE MAID: 
has an embarras de choix. 
THE BELLI 


Mademoiselle was a great 


The men all fall down and 
No, not all the men. Some of them; 
(Stghzng.) Too many of them! 


That is good. Comme ca, mademoiselle 


Yes, an embarras de choix. You speak 
truly, Céleste, for it really is an embarras de choix. (Sighing 
again.) 


it all? 


It is that which makes me—but, bah! why think of 
I suppose it is the experience of all girls like me in 
There! 
[ am going to sit up fora 


Society, with a fortune, a face and a facile tongue. 
That will do for to-night, Céleste ; 
little. I may read and I may write, I cannot say. 
THE MAID (horrified): 
lost so much of the beauty sleep ! 
THE BELLE: 


But, mademoiselle has already 
N’importe, Céleste, | am restless. Besides, 
if all be true that men have told me to-night, I do not need it. 
THE MaAIp: Ah! Ca, c’est vrai, mademoiselle. 
THE BELLI Va-t’en 
Maid.) 
THI 


dormir toi-méme, alors. (/-x7z¢ 


BELLE (alone): That 
is, counting one, that I suppose, does not—ought not, to 
count. 


Five proposals in one night! 


Four of them at any rate, such asa girl in her 
As for the fifth—well, I 
Yet— 


First came 


second season should jump at. 


won't think of it. I mean, if I can help it, I won't. 


but what nonsense! Let me review the others. 


old Totterly. Sixty years old, he said he was. He is eighty, 


if he is a day. Worth four millions, he said! That part is 


probably true. But,oh!— Let us pass on to the next. Phillip 


Egerton Denning, the writer and thinker; the literary lion of 


the season. Funny he should fancy me. I like him, too, 
I cannot help admiring his intellect, and I feel that 
I should always respect him. 


Who next ? 


myself. 
Yet—(muses several minutes, 


then sighs). Oh, yes. (Laughing heartily). | 


must not forget Zzm. Lord Tuff- 
nutt, the latest British importation ; 
who did me the honor to offer me, 
with a monocle in one fishy eye, 
his title, his mortgaged estates and 
the family tree that, in its time, 
has borne an abundance of just such over- 
And for what? My 
youth, beauty and money. Nonsense. Next. 
Ahem! The same thing, in a measure, only 
of our own manufacture. 


ripe fruit as he is. 


Tracy de Puyster 

Van Treffer, of the most cerulean of blue- 
Knickerbocker stock. Truly our country has 
reached a wonderful height in her industries, when she can 


blooded 


turn out anything so nearly like the English article, even to 
his morals, as Tracy de Puyster Van Treffer! There they are, 
all of them, labelled to the best possible advantage. All— 
except Jack. Poor Jack! Well, I might as well list him. 
Jack Willoughby. Something 
church mouse, handsome as Apollo, and true as steel. 


Poor as a 
Ah, 
well! (s¢g4zng) I suppose I must not think of him. It is lucky, 


down-town. 


though, that someone interrupted us when he proposed, or 
I was overcome with the heat of the 
when he put his arm me, 
whisperingly begged for an answer, I felt so weak, for the 
moment, that I don’t think I should have had the strength 
to refuse him. 


I might have said yes. 


ball-room ; and around and 


But somebody came, somebody always does, 
and I suppose I am safe. I promised them all an answer in’ 


a week. Anembarras de choix, Celéste said. (Closes her 
eyes and thinks.) 

A half-hour or more passes, during which the belle 
appears to sleep. Suddenly she opens her eyes. 

THE BELLE: I must have slept. 


dreams seemed to offer me any help. 


But nothing in my 
Oh, dear ! 
anything or anybody that can show me what to do ? 
A VOICE: 
THE BELLE (startled) : Good gracious! What was that? 
A VOICE: It was I. 
THE BELLE (s¢z// more alarmed) : 
Where are you ? 
A. VOICE: 
THE 
speak. 


Is there 
There is. 


Don't be frightened. 
But who are you? 


Your mirror. 


BELLE: But, good Heavens! Mirrors cannot 








THE MIRROR: Mirrors can do a great many more things 
than people give them credit for, We reflect, why should 
we not speak? That we can do so is proved by my talking 
to you now. I have listened to all you have thought and 
would help you. 

THE BELLE (treméling): Was | thinking aloud ? 

THE MIRROR: No. But you cannot think and look 
into my face without every thought being known to me, even 
though I may not reveal what is in your mind. I want to 
help you to decide your future. Are you willing that 1 
should ? 

THE BELLE: You mean with regard to—— 


‘* here * 





9 


THE MIRROR: Not so wicked as it would be to marry 
the wrong man. 

THE BELLE: I suppose that must be true. Well, what 
must I do? 

THE MIRROR: First, turn down the gas. Then place 
yourself facing me, and light the spirit lamp of your curling- 
iron apparatus. Now, take some of your pearl face-powder, 
sprinkle it on the flame, and wait. (She does so. The 
surface of the mirror becomes heavily clouded). Which 
would you see first ? 

THE BELLE (laughing hysterically): Oh, take them in 
their regular order. 





‘** IT SEE MYSELF, HANDSOMELY 


THE MIRROR (d/andly): 1 mean with regard to the five 
proposals you received to-night. 

THE BELLE (after a pause): Which shall I accept ? 

THE MIRROR: That I may not tell you. I can simply 
help you to judge for yourself. 

THE BELLE (amxzously) : How can you do that ? 

THE MIRROR: By showing you yourself, your surround- 
ings and your condition of mind, five years after your 
marriage with any one of your would-be husbands of this 
evening. 


THE BELLE: Oh, dear! This is worse than chiromancy. 
Wouldn’t—eh—wouldn’t it be wicked ? 





DRESSED, COVERED WITH JEWELS,” 


THE MIRROR: Then, Mr. Totterly, the eighty-year-old 
millionaire first. What can you see? Speak! (Zhe cloud 
on the face of the mirror gradually clears in the center, 
disclosing a picture). 

THE BELLE (27 a low voice): I see myself, handsomely 
dressed, covered with jewels, at an evening reception. Many 
men are around me offering me attentions. For some reason, 
I dare not accept them. In a corner, jealously watching me, 
I see Mr. Totterly. He scowls every time a man pays me a 
compliment. Everything is bright around me, but the very 
brightness seems to weary me, and remind me of something 
lacking. 





one eee. 
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THE MIRROR (grém/y): Are you happy ? 
THE BELLE (shuddering): No. 
death where I am, I dread to go home, because I shall be 





ae 


Although bored to 






alone with 42m, my husband. I see nothing but despair and 





(Picture vanishes.) 
Now look 
What do you see? 


waiting, constant waiting for release. 
THE MIRROR: 
upon this. 





You will not forget that. 





(Again a picture forms.) 







































































‘*His LorpsuHip, MY THE REST.” 





HUSBAND, IS THERE, GAMBLING LIKE 


THE BELLE: | 
been reading, but have tired of it. 


see myself again, but alone. I have 
There is something I 
want to do, something I want to feel, but I cannot. In a 
little room near by, I see Phillip Egerton Denning, my 


literary, intellectual htisband. He is very busy, writing. In 


my utter loneliness, I get up and go to him. Stooping over 
him, I gently kiss him on the brow. He frowns, pushes me 
away, and tells me I destroy his ideas. I sigh, turn away, 
and go to bed. 

THE MIRROR (zvonzcally): Are you happy ? 

THE BELLE (éz¢terly): No. All the warmth in my 
heart is graduaily being frozen by the cold indifference of 
the man | 







have married. He is too brainy to lavish any 





affection on his wife; his growing fame is more important 





than domestic ties. Show me the next. 
THE MIRROR: 


THE BELLI 






Well, what see you here ? 





Another reception. I am sitting alone, 
however, utterly ignored by the many women present except 
in the way of an occasional supercilious glance at my gown, 
or a whisper to someone else about me behind a fan. | 


think it must be in England. Some of the women have very 





red noses, and they all look tired and bored to death. 
THE MIRROR: Itis. It is the fifth year of your reign 


as Lady Tuffnutt. 






oe 


THE BELLE: I see myself moving into another room 
where everybody is playing cards. His Lordship, my hus- 
band, is there, gambling like the rest. I tell him I do not 
feel well and would like to go home. He advises me to go 





That 
means to listen to some man who will make deliberate love 


home alone or amuse myself in the conversatory. 


to me. He knows that. He says there is too much of his 


money on the table to go then. He means my money. | 
have seen enough of this. 
THE MIRROR (mockingly) : 
THE BELLE (sadly) : 
deadened to my misery. 
THE MIRROR (as a new picture appears) : 
Mrs. Tracy de Puyster Van Treffer, a member of the native 
aristocracy of New York. Can you see yourself ? 
THE BELLE: I see myself once more alone. The 
room is handsomely furnished; everything looks rich and 


Are you happy ? 
No, but I am gradually becoming 


Now you are 


Yes. 
good. But I am waiting anxiously and listening intently. 
At every sound I get up and look through the blinds out into 
the dark night. At last, as dawn is breaking, a cab drives 
up; I hear it. A few minutes afterwards my husband enters 
the room. He scolds me in a thick voice for remaining up. 
A quarrel ends in my bursting into tears. He stoops over 
me to kiss me and I nearly faint with nausea. 


THE MIRROR: Are you happy? 
















“his 


SCOLDS ME IN A THICK VOICE,” 


THE BELLE (fercely): No. I am humiliated by his 
neglect, disgusted with his manner of life, and harassed with 
constant suspicion. I am utterly wretched. 

THE MIRROR (slyly) : 
Do you want to see it ? 

THE BELLE (confusedly) : 
It is probably like all the rest. 


There is only one more picture. 


Yes, I suppose I may as well. 






- 


3 
£ 





THE MIRROR (as the last picture appears): Then be- 
hold! And tell what you see. 

THE BELLE (very softly): 1 see myself again. I am 
sitting in front of a cosy fire of soft coal, sewing something 
light.. Near me is—near me is—yes, it is Jack, Mr. Wil- 
loughby, I mean. He is talking to me very gayly, and I am 
smiling and listening. Now the door opens and two chil- 
dren come bounding into the room: a boy and a girl. They 
want to bid us “ good-night,” they say. They look so much 
like Jack they might almost be—almost be—his nephew and 
niece. 

THE MIRROR (gently): Are you happy ? 

There zs no answer from the belle, for she wakes up with 
a start, 

THE BELLE (after looking earnestly at the mirror, which 
zs as bright as crystal): \ have been dreaming, and it is 
nearly five o’clock. But I am not sorry. An embarras de 
choix, Céleste said. I thought so, too, but we were both 
wrong. I told her I might read and I might write. (Svzz/- 
tng.) Well, I have read a great deal, I think I will write a 
little. (Wrtes.) 

My DEAREST JACK. 
I don’t think I will keep you waiting a week for my answer. 
I am yours as soon as you come to claim me. ETHEL. 
Ernest Graham-Dewey. 





A LOGICAL CONCLUSION. 
ERRY: An’ phwat med yez quit dhrinkin’, Planxty ? 
PLANXTY: It wor this way, Terence: Me woife sez 
to me, sez she, “ Planxty, yez can’t give oop the licker,” sez 
she. I t’ought I could, but whin I thried an’ found I couldn't, 
begorra, I knew it wor toime for me to shtop, an’ so I did. 
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ToM AND HARRY LEAVE THE SCUTTLE OPEN SO THAT SANTA 
CLAUS CAN GO DOWN. 


- LIFE - 


A CHRISTMAS FACT. 


HE future has a golden tinge, 


The past, too, may seem pleasant ; 


But just about the Christmas tide 
There’s nothing like the present. 


CHRISTMAS STORY—*‘I did not expect a single 


present.” 
































‘* NOW, THAT’S WHAT I CALL CONSIDERATE.” 
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‘** Now, THAT’S WoT I CALLS CONSIDERATE.” 

















‘] DIDN'T LEAVE *EM MUCH THIS TIME,” 


HIS MERRY CHRISTMAS. 


A HURRIED man, a worried man, 
A man most sad to see. 

A weary man, a dreary man, 
A man dead broke was he. 

Into a chair he sank, and then 
His teeth he grimly ground, 

While in his vest his pocket-book 


Gave forth a hollow sound. 





‘* Ah, wife,” he muttered with a sigh, 
‘* I’m miserable, I’m blue. 

Although it’s Christmas, I have not 
A Christmas gift for you. 


My office boy encountered me, 
Likewise the postman came, 
The district messenger was there, 


Indeed I’m not to blame. 


I met my barber on the street, 
My waiter was hard by. 

The bootblack hungered in my wake ; 
Alas! no cash have I.” 


Then quickly rose his angry wife 
And hurried to his side. 

‘* What have you done? You did not keep 
Your promise,” loud she cried. 


I care not for myself.” She gave 
This hapless man a look. 
But where’s’’—she grabbed him by the hair— 
‘* That present for the cook ?”’ 
Tom Masson. 


THE EMANCIPATED WOMAN’S CHRISTMAS. 


HE Emancipated Woman sat in her law office and thought. 

Clients had been coming and going all day, and while engrossed 

in the exacting duties of her profession she had found no time to think. 

Consequently she had postponed her thoughts until a more convenient 
season, which had just arrived. 

It was growing dusk. At half-past four in the afternoon of Christ- 
mas Eve, in the latitude of New York, daylight is almost gone. The 
Emancipated Woman had not lighted her gas, and there was no one 
else to do it. She had permitted all her assistants to leave early. They 
had asked to go at four, because it was Christmas Eve, and she had 
graciously allowed the privilege. 
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‘* So this is really Christmas Eve,” the Emancipated Woman mused. 
Then her thoughts went back three or four years, before she had 
acquired the successful practice she now enjoyed, and her memory took 





on a tender hue. 
‘*Is it possible that so long a time has passed since I wooed and 
won the lovely Dick Gildersleeve ? Yes, it is actually four years. I 


would not have believed it. The dear boy! Other women sought 
him—some with wealth, while I had none ; some firmly established in 
lucrative professions, while I was sitting in my office waiting for 
clients, who, it seemed, would never come. Ah, I had time then for 
love-making. ‘The dear boy had no eyes nor ears for other wooers. 
He preferred me and coyly admitted it. It was the happiest day of my 
life when I led my blushing bridegroom to the altar, and I was envied 
by all the girls I knew.” 

The Emancipated Woman’s reflections faded off into unformulated 
reverie. Then she began to think again. 


And I? 
true 


‘*He has been such a faithful husband ! How have I 


repaid his affectionate tenderness? It is that my increasing 
success has left him with no ground for complaint as far as clothes go, 
and I have paid all the household bills with promptness, but how 
about the affection, the tenderness, for which a husband naturally 
longs? I fear I have been too engrossed in other matters, and perhaps 
the faithful fellow’s heart is pining for a loving word and an occasional 
kiss. 
looking after the baby, I fear I have been neglecting him. 
Now I think of it, the color has 


While he has been at home, keeping house, doing the cooking, 
I haven't 
cheered him as I should have done. 
faded from his cheek. I must pet him more, and let him know how I 
appreciate him. Moreover, I must show my love in something more 


substantial. This is Christmas Eve. What shall I get for a present 


for such a faithful helpmeet ?” 


THE CHRISTMAS TREE. 


I am 
a tree, a 
Christmas tree, 
how merry do 
I feel, to think of what 
I used to be, it makes 
me fairly peal with laughter to 
reflect that I have grown, 
since I have come from Nature’s 
haunts beneath the sky, to bear 
up Johnny’s drum ; to carry candy on 
my back, and pop-corn balls galore, 
and many another fine knick-knack from 

With candles I 
am lighted up; with presents loaded down, 


Santa Claus’s store. 


and so to me fill up the cup, and toast 
me through the town, This is my day of all 
the days, I tremble with delight, and every 
branch within me sways, for I am doing right. 
*Tis true my load is heavier than when, a 
gay young twig, I fluttered with my brother fir, 
and thought myself quite big. But no one 
knows what happiness, my sisters and my brothers, 
can be obtained unsought, unless you’ve 
done some good to others. And so 
although a heavy load I’m bearing up 
to-day, I feel so good that I’ll 
be blowed !. I'd like to float away 
to some land where there is no 
past, and where the 
children 
never will 
leave me. 
Then let 
Christmas 
for- 
and 


forever ! 


last 
ever 


Tom Masson. 





With her, to decide 
was to act, and she soon had her purchases made, with directions for 


The Emancipated Woman made up her mind. 


their delivery. 

Thus it came to pass that when Richard Gildersleeve went down 
into the kitchen to prepare breakfast on Christmas morning, he found 
a complete new set of cooking utensils, from coffee pot to waffle irons. 
Moreover, there was a box of cigars, and he could once more enjoy the 
luxury of a smoke, an indulgence which had been forbidden for more 
than three years. 

The Emancipated Woman had followed him noiselessly down stairs, 
and now stood, unobserved by him, as he joyfully took in the 
significance of his Christmas gifts. 

‘©The dear girl really does love me still,” he said, half aloud, as his 
eyes filled with happy tears. ‘‘I thought her affection had grown 
cold, and that she did not care how hard I toiled in the household 
drudgery, but I see I was mistaken. How happy I am!” 

He looked up and saw the Emancipated Woman beaming upon him. 
Advancing toward her and wiping his eyes on his apron, he threw his 
arms around her neck and sobbed : 

‘* You have given me the happiest Christmas I ever enjoyed.” 


Wilham Henry Siviter. 
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NOT A MERRY XMAS. 


‘*OCH, MINE DEAREST JORIS, | FEARED ME YOU HAD FORGOT YOUR PROMISE TO DINE MIT YOUR PATJE. 


DOWN MINE LOVE.” 
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HOW THEY ARE DOING IT 
IN PARIS. 
6 hens sketches are drawn 
from life, in the Bois de 
Boulogne, and may be of in- 
terest to some of our own girls, 
who are still debating as to just 
what they ought to wear. 
Women who have appeared 
on the beach in the usual bath- 
ing dress, and who find this 


costume immodest, will have to 


wrestle with consistency as best 


they can. 











BED-TIME. 


Bs Pigeons Henry.” 
The Brooklyn woman stirred uneasily in her chair, 


as she beckoned imperiously to her husband. 


“It is time——’ 
She pointed to the fingers of the clock that stood at seven 
forty-eight. 


* To go to bed.” 


STRANGE! 


“No ma’am,” sighed Mrs. McGinnis, to the 


visitor, “‘ I can’t seem to keep Johnny from swear- 


church 
ing, nohow. He’s only three, and you wouldn't believe 
what things he’ll say. Here, Johnny, swear for the lady.” 





- HY did he get a divorce from his wife?” 
‘She named the baby after her first husband.” 
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THE CADI’S CHRISTMAS EVE. 
” M' STAPHA,” inquired the Cadi, after a long session, 
A during which nothing of special import had oc- 


curre d. Tr 


what means that infernal ringing of bells without 
the gates?” 
* Nothing, 


‘except that the Giaours celebrate a feast of their own which 


your sublime sublimity,’”’ replied Mustapha, 


they call Christmas.” 
‘Why the deuce,” asked the Cadi, ‘‘ should they ring bells 


to celebrate a feast? Bell-ringing is a remnant of the dark 


ages, and was never meant for anything except to scare off 


the evil Genii. Why, then, do they still ring bells ? 


“Simply, your highness, because the Giaour never learns 


ig 
wisdom. He only does what his father has done before 
him.” 
‘Quite true,” said the Cadi. ‘ But does the Giaour do 
nothing else to mark the feast ?”’ 
rruly,” replied Mustapha. ‘‘ He beggars himself buying 
for other Giaours gifts which they do not want.” 


“Why?” 


‘* Because he is afraid that the other Giaours might other- 


asked the Cadi. 


wise think him stingy.” 
‘By the toothpick of the Prophet, Mustapha,” said the 
Cadi, 


it his narghileh, * 


taking a long draw 
I think 


all Giaours are fools.” 


“Not all,” replied Mus- 


a 
tapha, also inhaling the 

eakened smoke. ‘“ Some - _ 
of them celebrate this z 
night, which is the eve of — 


their festival, by imbibing 
deeply of the strong waters 


} 


which are forbidden by 


*WHy THE DEUCE,’ ASK 
the Prophet. From that 

indulgence comes much amusement not only for them but 
for those who observe them.” 

‘** Mustapha, your Cadi has an idea!’ 
* Allah be praised ! 


‘Let us sally forth into the town. and observe 


Your slave has only ears.” 
the Gia- 
ours.” 


“ Your highness never speaks aught but words of wisdom. 


Shall I command the janizaries to accompany us ?” 


“No. We will go in mufti. Do you procure suitable 


disguises.” 


getting down on his 


S 


Mustapha disappeared, and the Cadi, 


hands and knees, produced from beneath the divan a bottle 


which, on its label, bore the distinct words “ Pepper Whis- 





HE Capi, ‘*SHOULD THEY RING BELLS TO CELEBRA 





“LIFE: 


key.” 


replaced it and resumed his seat on the divan, with a look of 


This he placed to his lips for a few seconds and then 


wisdom and innocence, which was possible only to the most 
remarkable Cadi on earth. 

Shortly Mustapha appeared with disguises suited to their 
mission, and, donning them, the two departed. 

‘Your highness,’ said Mustapha, as they approached 
Madison Square, ‘‘ we cannot do this thing properly unless 
we also partake of the spirits which the Giaours love, but 
which are forbidden by the Prophet to all true believers.” 

“Holy Allah!” exclaimed the Cadi, “ but I verily believe 
you are trying to work my generosity to satisfy your unholy 
thirst. But | We 
Thereupon the Cadi produced a denier 


two weeks ago. 


was born more than 
will match for it.” 
and laid it flat upon his knee, covering it with his hand. 
Mustapha did likewise. 

‘Your highness will match me,” said Mustapha, uncover- 
ing his coin, and looking at the one from which the Cadi 
had simultaneously taken his hand. 

‘No, 


continued, as the Cadi 


your highness doesn't,” he 
showed that 


his coin had the Medjidie side up. 


A FEAST ¢ 


‘] think what the Giaours call wine is about my size,” 
remarked Mustapha. 
Cad. “ 
Allah is great, but I opine that what 


‘* Mustapha,” said the you forget the condition of 
the public treasury. 
the Giaours call beer would be in better proportion to you.” 

‘Your highness speaks only words of wisdom and truth. 
Beer it is.” 

Thereupon Mustapha conducted the Cadi to a neighboring 
building, when, after he had ordered beer for himself, the 
Cadi, in a judicial tone of voice, decided that he would havea 
little whiskey. Mustapha drank his beer in grieved silence, 
and then suggested that the Cadi and he should take a cab 


and drive to one of the principal shops. 

















THE CADI, GETTING DOWN ON HIS HANDS AND KNEES, PRODUCED 


FROM 


sENEATH THE 


“ Allah il 
‘what means this rush and crush ?” 


DIVAN A BOTTLE. 


Allah,” exclaimed the Cadi as they entered, 
‘* Nothing, your highness,” explained Mustapha, “ except 
that very many of the Giaours put off buying Christmas gifts, 
like many other things they hope death may save them from, 
until the last moment. Hence this crowd on the very eve of 
their feast.” 

He should make only such gifts 
Allah Achbar—God is great—and 


“The Giaour is a fool. 
is his heart commands. 
we will once more match for the wherewithal to satisfy the 
cravings of our throats.” 

“What it is, highness—beer, whiskey or 


oh, sublime 


champagne? Far be it from your slave to take advantage 
of so great a Cadi as yourself.” 
“Doth not Hafiz say ‘ Every moment you enjoy, count it 
gain?’ Therefore let it be champagne.” 
Again the coins were produced, and this time Fate was 
igainst the Cadi. The same look came into his face which 
marked it when he ordered an 
offender to the bastinado, but Mus- 
tapha disguised his terror by order- 
ing the cabman to drive to the 
Waldorf. Here they were obse- 
quiously received by a 
man in livery, to whom 
the Cadi told Mustapha 
This 


with ill 


to give a sequin. 
did 


As they entered 


Mustapha 
erace. 
the corridor a youth in- 
sisted on taking charge 


of their outer garments. 





Again the Cadi ordered 


Mustapha to produce a 
Capi PRODUCED 


THEREUPON THI 


sequin, which Mustapha 


DENIER \ND LAID IT FLAT UPON HIS 


did, resolving 


KNEE, 


inwardly 
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that next morning he would squeeze ten out of the first 
offender committed to his charge. 

“Holy Prophet!” 
“but 
Mustapha, do you not know the penalty?” 


exclaimed the Cadi, as he entered the 


rotunda, whose seraglio have we broken into? 


“Truly, oh fountain of greatness. This is no seraglio. It 
is a place where the Giaours bring their women for food and 


drink.” 
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*“ Hoty PropHet,’’ EXCLAIMED THE Capi, ‘** BUT WHOSE SERAGLIO HAVE 


” 


WE BROKEN INTO? 

“Then why are the women so little clad? Even in the 
harem my wives and slaves would never dare so to expose 
themselves.”’ 

“ Min Allah—God forbid, your highness. But this even- 
ing the richest of the Giaours have had an entertainment 
which they call an opera. There it is permitted to. their 
women to go 


hither to eat and drink.” 


in indecent raiment and thence they come 


“Enough,” said the Cadi, as he drained the last of the 


champagne from his glass, “let us return. But see to it, 
Mustapha, that the next time the Giaours have an opera | 
shall be present.” 

At the Mustapha’s direction the cab stopped a little dis- 
tance from the Cadi’s dwelling, the latter fearing that the 
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noise might awaken the harem and thereby subject him to 
thirty or forty curtain lectures, delivered in unison. 

‘* How much ?” asked Mustapha, as they alighted. 

‘Ten shekels,” replied the driver. 

** Now, by all the old slippers of Mohammed,” said the 
Cadi, “you are a liar and the offspring of liars. Know you 
not that the legal fare is only two shekels and a half?” 

“Naw, I don't; an’ if you don’t make good I'll call 
de cop. See?” 

‘What means the son of Shitan, Mustapha? " asked the 
Cadi. 

‘He means that you're not a Tammany judge, your 
highness.”’ 

‘* Wallah—that is true. What shall we do?”’ 

Just then a policeman came along and asked the driver 
what was the matter. 

‘* Dese ducks was tryin’ to do me, dat’s all.” 

When the Cadi and Mustapha attempted to tell their 
story the policeman gave each of them two or three blows 
with his club and told them to pay the man what they owed 
him. 

‘* Kismet,” murmured the Cadi, and produced the required 
ten shekels. 

‘ Now, get off the block,” said the policeman, as he gave 
them each a farewell tap with his club. 





\s they turned the corner they saw the cabman and the 
policeman dividing money between them. 

‘‘ Mustapha,” said the Cadi, as they entered the gateway. 

“ Yes, your sublime wiseness,” said Mustapha. 

“ By the mother-in-law of the Prophet, but these Giaours 
are great people.” 

“They are, your highness.” 

“ Mark, now, what I say. To-morrow cause inquiry to be 
made how one may become a policeman of the Giaours. 
Allah kebur—God is great—Mohammed is his Prophet, and 
| am a chrysanthemum among Cadis ; but I want to become 


a policeman.” 


QUITE RIGHT. 
tears COMMITTEE (at the door): Throw up 
yer hands, Ike! We are goin’ to lynch you for hoss 
stealin’. 
ALKALI IKE (leaping out of the back window): V\l be 
hanged if you do. 





WHAT HE THOUGHT ABOUT IT. 


— I’m sorry I married you. 
HE: You ought to be. You cut some nice girl out of 


a mighty good husband. 
Ss > a 











‘“WHAT A HOW-WIBLF, BEASTLY BO-AH, DON’T YE KNOW.” 



































































































2 


es eee 





AFTER A KISS. 


She: OH, THAT WAS VERY RUDE OF YoU ! 


He: WHAT'S A CONSERVATORY FOR, ANYHOW ? 
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THE CAUSE. 
IS gait is springy as he walks, 
His eye is beaming bright, 
He straightens up at times and stalks 
Is this good man quite right ? 


Is this the man who, some time since, 
Was meek as he could be? 
Who at a shadow mere would wince? 


It is indeed—'tis he. 





Then what a change ! 


trick 
That’s filled his face with joy. 


’Tis Nature's 


He takes you by the shoulder quick 
And murmurs, ‘‘ It’s a boy!’ 
Zom Masson. 


THE EARL’S FATE. 
HRISTMAS EVE at Earls- 
mere Castle. Bleak 
bitter was the night without and 
cheerless within. The old earl sat 
by his fireside, nursing a gouty toe 
which he had inherited from a long 
line of ancestors, whose style of 
could not 
Merciless cred- 





and 


living he envied, but 
afford to imitate. 
itors were ready to pounce upon 
him, for he owed all that he had 
been able to borrow. 

As he gazed upon the glowing 
embers, he thought of his son, Al- 
gernon—his own boy, Algy—who 
had crossed the sea to do what he 
could for the family finances. Up 
to date, he had not been able to do 
anything. In his efforts to pick 
winners and to captivate heiresses, 
he had been uniformly unsuccess- 
ful. He had even, at times, been 
brought face to face with the pos- 
sibility of having to go to work. 








NO DANGER. 

HE HEIRESS: The 

several times already. 

HER FRIEND: Aren't you afraid he will get tired if you 
put him off ? 

THE HEIRESS: 


fellow has proposed to me 


Never! He is out of a job. 
THEIR FEELINGS. 

ITHERBY : 

her Christmas shopping. 


Your wife tells me she has just finished 
I should think you would 


feel blue. 
PLANKINGTON : 
black and blue. 


That’s nothing to my wife. She feels 





———— Poor Algy! 
Hark! That is the Nearer it 


and _ the earl 


sound of sleigh bells! 


comes and nearer ; listens. The sleigh has 


stopped at Earlsmere Castle. There is bustle and excite- 
ment below, and then a servant enters with a cablegram. 
The earl’s fingers tremble—convulsively, of course—as he 
opens the envelope. The signature meets his eye first 


“Algernon.” The messageisshort. It reads, “ Engaged ’’— 


The word blinds him. Tears of joy start to his eyes. For 
the moment, he can read no more. 
He looks at the message again. ‘Engaged to a police 
captain’s daughter.” 
Wretched man! He knew as little about the New York 
police as you and I, gentle reader, used to know about bunco 


steering. 


CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES; 


ADAM AND EVE IN 


Adam; MASTER PHELIM GROGAN. 


“Graceless boy!” he exclaims, angrily. ‘* The scion of the 


Earlsmeres to wed the daughter of a paltry official—a man 


with a salary! What is his wretched pittance—tive thou- 
what is it 


White 


with rage, he threw the cablegram to the floor and stamped 


thousand—whatever it may be 


sand a year—ten 
but a drop in the bucket compared to my liabilities.” 


on it with his gouty foot. 


it the age of sixty-nine. Even the merciless 


(after tl 


Apoplexy 
creditors shed tears ieir bills had been paid) over the 
fate of that unhappy old man whose life would have been 
saved if he had read the New York daily papers. 


Wn’. 


W ILLIS: Putting a pin ina person’s chair is an old joke. 
WALLACE: Yes, but it hasn’t lost its point yet. 


M. 
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| 





Wr 
4 \\ NY 
\\y 


\ 


LIVING PICTURES AT DOOHIGAN’S HALL. 


GARDEN OF PARADISE, 


Eve: Miss Daisy SHAUGHNESSY. 
THEORY AND PRACTICE. 
HE, 
ripe red lips ’neath eyes of blue 


Were tempting you, what would you do ? 


p 


SHE, 
Why, sir, in such a case as this 
I really think I'd take a kiss ! 
HE, 


The proper course I think you miss— 


/’d take a score—like this—and this ! 


© ¥ 7 OU don't seem to hold a very high opinion of the 
latter-day woman.” 
“T don’t. She has ceased to be a lady, and has not yet 


succeeded in becoming a gentleman.” 

















The Century Co's Christinas Suggestions. 


. . 

A Subscription to The Century. the teaaing 
feature for 1895 will be a richly illustrated Life 
of Napoleon written by Professor Sloane, of 
Princeton, the result of many years of study and 
research, verified by all the latest and best au- 
thorities. A new novel by Marion Crawford, 
one by Mrs. Burton Harrison, papers on Wash- 
ington in Lincoln's Time by Noah Brooks, 
stories by all the leading writers, are among 
the features of the coming volume. The sub- 
scription price is $4.00. Yew subscriptions 
should begin with November. Rudyard Kip- 
ling's first American story, ‘‘A Walking Dele- 
wate,” ts in the Christmas number. 


A Subscription to St. Nicho- 


las. This unrivaled magazine for young 
folks has just closed its most success- 
ful year. While their elders are reading Pro- 
fessor Sloane’s Life of Napoleon in THE CENTURY, young folks are 
to have in St. NICHOLAS a delightful story-life of the great Emperor 
entitled ‘‘A Boy of the First Empire," by Elbridge S. Brooks. More 
of Rudyard Kipling’s famous Jungle Stories are coming. Five serial 
stories by well-known writers will be among the contents, and more 
3rownies by Palmer Cox. Everything is illustrated. A subscription 
costs $3.00, and the publishers will send a beautifully printed certificate 
to those who wish to use the magazine as a Christmas present. Begin 
with November. 


The Century Dictionary. gift that will be most 


welcome to any one. The great standard encyclopedic dictionary of 
the English-speaking world, without a rival in its special field. Now 
made complete by the issue of The Century Cyclopedia of Names, a 
supplemental volume. Send 1o cents for the richly illustrated pamphlet 
describing it, with specimen pages. Sold only by subscription; address 


the publishers. 


The Century Cyclopedia of Names. Conpicte 


in itself. A pronouncing and defining dictionary of proper names in 
geography, biography, mythology, fiction, art, archeology, history, ete. 
In one magnificent volume of 1100 pages. Sold only by Subscription ; 
address the publishers. 


Books of Travel. Across Asia on a Bicycle. The story of the 
remarkable trip of two young American students. Richly illustrated, 
cloth, $1. 50. The Mountains of California, by John Muir, the California 
naturalist, of whom Emerson said, ‘‘ He is more wonderful th< Saanen” 
Illustrated, cloth, $1.50. 


Edwin Booth. 


ter, E 
letters to her 
glimpse of the great actor 
togravure reproductions of portraits 
pages, cloth, $3.00. Limited edition, 100 copies, 
octavo, on Hoiland paper, $12 5°; Edition de 
Luxe, 50 copies, quarto, on Whatman paper, 


f 
p25 OO. 


. 

Other Books of Biography. 
The Reign of Queen Anne. Delightfully written papers by 
phant describing famous people of the davs of Queen Anne. Full- page 
pictures printed in two colors. Ma gnificently bound, $6. oo. The 
Autobiography cf Joseph Jefferson ($4.00), one of the most notable 
books of our generation. The Autobiography of Tommaso Salvini 
($1.50). The Women of the French Salons. By Amelia Gere Mason. 
Richly illustrated and printed in two colors, $6.00. 


Art Books. 


selaer. In handsome 
of a handbook for tourists, 














Recollections by his daugh- 
dwina Booth Grossmann, with Mr. Booth’'s 
and to his friends, giving a delightful 
Llustrated with pho- 
Octavo, 300 











Mrs. Oli- 


English Cathedrals, by Mrs. Schuvler Van Rens- 
binding, $6.00. The same issued in the form 
cloth, $2 50; leather, $3.00. Old Italian 
Masters. Timo = Cole's collection of sixty-seven engravings, with 
text by W. J. illman, $10.00. A few copies of the magnificent 
Portfolio of wicets le ft, —125 issued,— $175 each. 


Send lo The 
Century Co.’s 


Century Co., 
books at the 


STOVES. 





Union Square, New Vork, for complete catalogue. 
Sold everywhere, or coptes sent, post- paid, by the pubiishers. 


Poetry. Five Books of Song, by Richard Watson Gilder. A com- 

oy te collection of Mr. Gilder’s poems. _ [llustrated, 240 pages, cloth, 

1.50. Poems Here at Home, by James Whitcomb Riley (2oth thousand), 
containing his best work. Cloth, $1.50; vellum, $2.50. 


New Novels. When all the Woods are Green. 
primeval Canadian forests by Dr. S. Weir Mitchell; with portrait of 
the author. 430 pages, $1.50. A Bachelor Maid, a novel of contem- 
porary New York society by Mrs. Burton Harrison, illustrated by Irving 
Wiles. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 


_ Smaii Books in Exquisite Bindings. pi 


Matinic’ and Other Monotones, by George Wharton Edwards. Stories 
of life on the Nova Scotia coast, illustrated by the artist-author. Full 
sheep binding, with rich design, $1.25. Writing to Rosina, a novelette 
by William Henry Bishop. With illustrations. Bound in full stamped 
sheep, $1.00, Thumb-Nail Sketches. Quaint stories of adventure by 
George Wharton Edwards. Richly illustrated. In stamped sheep 
binding, $1.00, The Love of the World. A remarkable little book of 
religious essays by Mary Emily Case. $1.00. 


For Lovers of History. The Complete Works of Abra- 


ham Lincoln. The miscellaneous writings, letters, etc., of Lincoln; 
edited by Messrs. Nicolay and Hay; in two volumes, oct: avo, 700 pages 
each, from $10.00 to $15.00, according to binding. Abraham Lincoln; 
A History, by Messrs. Nicolay and Hay - _~more th: in a life of Lincoln: 
a history of his times and of the Civil War. Sold only by subscription. 
Battles and Leaders of the Civil War. The famous Century War 
Book, written by Grant and scores of great generals on both sides ; con- 
taining 1700 illustrations. Sold only by subscription; address the publishers. 


For Boys and Girls. THECENTURYBOOK 
Rudyard Kipling’s Jungle i ~ 
an OUNG 


Book. One of the great successes of 
ES a 


A romance of 





‘* Nothing about animals has 
compare with it since 
/Esop’s Fables,”’ writes Mr. Charles Dud- 
ley Warner. In beautiful binding, with 
numerous illustrations, $1.50. 


The Century Book for 
Young Americans. 7. 


Story of the Government, by Elbridge 
S. Brooks, describing in attractive story- 
form the visit of a party of bright young 
people to Washington, who investigate 
thoroughly the government of the United States. 200 engravings. 
Issued under the auspices of the National Society of the Sons of the 
American Revolution; introduction by General Horace Porter. 250 
pages, $1.50. ; : 


Books by Mary Mapes Dodge. pyre tang of pluck. 


Stories and sketches for young folk about Holland, with some on other 
subjects. Richly illustrated, $1 50. When Life is Young. Verses for 
boys and girls. “Illustrated, $1.25 Donald and Dorothy. New edi- 
tion. Illustrated, $1.50. 


Other Books for Boys and Girls. jmaginotions. 


‘*Truthless Tales,"’ by Tudor Jenks. Richly illustrated, $1.50. Topsys 
and Turvys Number 2, by Peter Newell. most surprising picture- 
book for young folks, $1.00. The Man who Married the Moon, by 
Charles F. Lummis. Instructive and entertaining. Illustrated, $1.50. 
Some Strange Corners of Our Country, by the same author. A book 
that every boy and girl in America should read ($1.50). A New 
Brownie Book, ‘“ The Brownies Around the World,” by Palmer Cox, 
$1.50. Artful Anticks. Humorous verse for young folks, by Oliver 
Herford, cleverly illustrated by the author ($1.00) Toinette’ s Philip, 
by Mrs. C. V. Jamison, the author of ede ady Jane.’ Illustrated by 
Birch, $1.50. Lady Jane,—‘‘a children’s classic. Illustrated by 
Birch, $150. Bound Volumes of St. Nicholas. The twelve numbers 
of the past year, containing more than a thousand pages and as many 
pictures, in two handsomely bound volumes ($4.0c). Walter Camp’s 
Book of College Sports. An expert's ideas on foot-ball, base-ball, etc. 
Illustrated, $1.75. A capital gift for a boy. 
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Not A WELL READ MAN. THE COMING MAN. 
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The Massachusetts Mutual Life Insurance Co. 


OF SPRINCFIELD, MASS. 


mM. V. B. EDCERLY, Pres. JOHN A. HALL, Sec. 


You can insure your life, with the privilege of retiring, on any 
anniversary of policy date, after the first, with a generous surrender 
value in cash or in paid up insurance. 

These surrender values are fixed by law and stated in the policy, 
and furthermore guaranteed by ample assets. 


ASSETS, JANUARY 1, 1894, . “ - “ - - $14,480,480.80 
LIABILITIES, JANUARY 1, 1894, - : . : - . 13,460, 163.84 
SURPLUS (MASSACHUSETTS STANDARD), - - - - 1,020,3 16.96 








CLINTON J. EDCERLY, Cen’! Manager, 
10 West 23d Street, corner Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK CITY. 
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ESTABROOK & EATON’S 
Marguerite 

— Cigars. 
sa eS a2 









DIPLOMATS, - 25 ina box, $13.00 per 100 
PERFECTOS, - 50 9.50 
LONDRES PERFECTOS, 100 " 8.00 * 
LONDRES ESPECIALES, 100 " 7.50 se 
CONCHAS, - - 50 7.50 . 


They are Distinctly a Cigar that Gentlemen Smoke. 


SEND FOR PRICE LIST OF IMPORTED CIGARS. 


ESTABROOK & EATON, Boston. 





Not Always! 


Do people get all the real 
enjoyment out of life that 
is possible? Not always. 
If they did, you would 
never find a home that did 
not contain a 


Ce jan 





e 

ses Zither. 
“BEST IN THE WORLD” 

How’s your home? Let’s start you on the road 


to happiness by sending you a catalogue (free) 
of our magnificent line of Washburns. 


WASHBURNS are for sale 
by 3600 le ot music 
dealers inthe U.S 
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hy Cor. Wabash Ave. & Adams St., CHICAGO. 
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A WOMAN’S REASONS. 


Mr. BEEKMAN BLEEKER.—* How do you expect people back of 
you to see the stage. Why do you insist upon wearing that high hat 
in a theatre?” 

Mrs. BEEKMAN BLEEKER.—“ For the same reason that you 
wear a Knox hat on the street, because it’s stylish, becoming and 
attracts attention.” 





A BETTER COCKTAIL 


HE CLUB = AT HOME THAN IS 
| COCKTAILS BAR IN THE WORLD. 





York, Manhattan, Martini, Whisky, Holland Gin, Tom Gin and Vermouth. 


We guarantee these Cocktails to be made of absolutely pure and well-matured 
liquors, and the mixing equal to the best cocktails served over any bar in the world. 
Being compounded in accurate proportions, they will always be found of uniform 
quality. 

’ Try our YORK Cocktail~made without any sweetening—dry and delicious. A 
sample 4-ounce bottle sent to any address, prepaid, for 40 cents. 
Story of the origin of the American Cocktail tree on application. 
For sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


Cc. F. HEUSLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 


39 Broadway, New York. Hartford, Conn. 
and 20 Piccadilly, W. London, England. 











TERRIBLE. 

Pamela O'Duffy (in wagon) A CLANDESTING MEETIN’! OH, ALGERNON! OH, 
THE PERFIJIOUSNESS OF MAN! AND WITH A OR'NARY BUTCHER’S DAUGHTER, TOO! 
OH, THIS IS MUCH MUCH MORE THAN TOO MUCH! (lV7th theatric action and force) 
BY YON FLOSSY CLOUDLETS WOT WANDERS OVER YON ASIA SKY, I REGISTER AN 
OATH TO JOLT HIS JAGLETS’ FOOTSTEPS NIGHT AN’ DAY, TO TAUNT HIM WITH MY 
FRENZIED THUMB UNTIL HIS LIFE BECOMES A BIRD'N, AN’ HE SEEKS DEATH IN 
HOR-R-R-RER, 'R-RETCHEDNESS AN’ R'®'R-REMORSE! (Fazntés.) 
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PILGRIM’S PROGRESS, 





MACMILLAN & C0.’S NEW BOOKS. 


AN 


The Poetical 


ATTRACTIVE 


HOLIDAY GIFT. 


Works of Robert Browning. 


New and Complete Edition of the Works of ROBERT BROWNING, in nine volumes, 


crown Svo. 


In addition to the matter heretofore 


included in the sixteen- 


volume edition, this contains ‘‘ Asolando,” together with Historical Notes to 
the Poems, making a Complete Definitive Edition of the poet's works. Cloth, 


gilt top. 
Dean Hole’s New Book. 
More Memories. 
Being Thoughts About England Spoken 
in America 
By the Very Rev. S. REYNOLDS HOLE, 
Dean of Rochester, author of *‘ The 
Memories of Dean Hole,” ‘‘ Reve- 
ries,” ‘‘A Book About Roses,” etc. 
With two illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 
gilt top, $2.25. 

Miss Fielde’s New Book on China. 
A Corner of Cathay. 
Studies from Life among the Chinese. 
By ADELE M. FIELDE, author of 
‘Chinese Nights’ Entertainments,” 
etc., etc. With Colored Plates from 
Illustrations by Artists in the cele- 
brated School of Go Leng, at Swatow, 


China. Small 4to, cloth, gilt, $3.00. 
William Winter's New Book. 
Life and Art of Joseph 
Jefferson. 


Together with some Account of his 
Ancestry and of the Jefferson Family 
of Actors. By WILLIAM WINTER, 
author of ‘‘The Life and Art of 
Edwin Booth,” ‘‘ Shakespeare’s Eng- 
land,” ‘‘ Shadows of the Stage,” etc. 
With 16 Illustrations, including his 
Latest Photographs, also several 
Portraits in Character. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, gilt top. Price, $2.25. 

Also an edition printed throughout on 

English hand-made plate paper. Limited 

to 200 copies. Price, in box, $6.00 et. 


Price, each volume, $2. 2: 


The set, 9 vols., in box, $20.00, 


Jane Austen Illus'd by Hugh Thcomson 


Pride and Prejudice. 

By JANE AUSTEN. With Preface by 
GEORGE SAINTSBURY, and too IIlus- 
trations by HUGH THOMSON. Crown 
8vo, cloth gilt, or edges uncut, uni- 


form with ‘‘Cranford,” ‘‘ Shakes- 
peare’s England,” ‘*Our Village,” 
etc. $2.25. 


»*, Also an Edition de Luxe, limited, 
on Hand-made Paper, Super Royal 
Svo. $18.00 ner. 


| By the Editor of ‘* Boswell.” 


Harvard College by an 
Oxonian. 

By GEORGE BIRKBECK HILL, D.C.L., 
Pembroke College, Oxford ; editor of 
‘* Boswell's Life of Johnson,” author 
of ‘* Writers and Readers,” etc. With 
Frontispiece Portrait of President 
Eliot and other illustrations. 12mo, 
‘‘crimson ”’ cloth, gilt top, $2.25. 


| Some New Fairy Tales from India. 


| 


| 


Tales of the Punjab, Told 

by the People. 

By Mrs. STEEL, author of ‘' The 
Flower of Forgiveness, and Other 
Stories,” ‘‘ Miss Stuart’s Legacy,” 
etc. Illustrated by JoHN Lockwoop 
KIPLING, author of ‘‘ Man and Beast 
in India.” Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 
gilt edges, $2.00. 


MACMILLAN & CO.,66 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





VALUABLE GIFT BOOKS. 


The Three Musketeers. 

By ALEXANDRE DuMAS. An 
edition de luxe (limited to 750 
copies), with 250 Illustrations 
by Maurice Leloir. In two 
volumes, royal 8vo. Buckram, 
with specially designed cover, 
in box, $12.00. 


A History of the United 
States Navy, 

From 1775 to 1894. By EDGAR 
STANTON MACLAY, A. M. 
With Technical Revision by 
Lieut. Roy C. SMITH, U.S. N. 
In two volumes. With numer- 
ous Maps, Diagrams, and Illus- 
trations. 8vo. Cloth, $7.00. 


The Farmer's Boy. 


By CLIFTON JOHNSON, author of 
‘The Country School in New 
England,” etc. With 64 Illus- 


trations by the author. 8vo. 
Cloth, $2.50. 

Paul and Virginia. 

By BERNARDIN DE SAINT- 


PIERRE. With a Biographical 
Sketch, and numerous IIlustra- 
tions by Maurice Leloir. 12mo. 
Cloth, $1.50. 


| Memoirs Illustrating the 
History of Napoleon I. 
From 1802 to 1815. By Baron 
CLAUDE-FRANCOIS DE MENE- 
VAL, Private Secretary to NAPO- 
LEON. Edited by his Grandson, 
Baron NAPOLEON JOSEPH DE 
MENEVAL. With Portraits and 
Autograph Letters. In three 
volumes. 8vo. Cloth, $6.00. 


In the Track of the Sun. 

READINGS FROM THE DIARY OF 
A GLOBE TROTTER. By FRED- 
ERICK DIODATI THOMPSON. 
Profusely illustrated with En- 
gravings from Photographs and 
from Drawings by HARRY 
FENN. Large 8vo. Cloth, gilt 
top, $6.00. 

Schools and Masters of 
Sculpture. 

By A. G. RADCLIFFE, author of 
‘*Schools and Masters of Paint- 
ing.” With 35 full-page Illus- 
trations. 12mo. Cloth, $3.00. 


Songs of the Soil. 

By FRANK L. STANTON. With 
a Preface by JOEL CHANDLER 
HARRIS. 16mo. Cloth, gilt 
top, uncut, $1.50. 


te Send for a copy ( free) of the holiday number of Appletons’ Monthly Bulle 
tin, containing detailed descriptions of the above and numerous other books suitable 
Sor holiday gifts, with specimen illustrations. 


D. APPLETON & CO., 


72 FIFTH AVENUE, ° 


NEW YORK. 
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Charles Scribner's Sons’ New Books. 





| 


92.50. 


‘ A volume of unique literary interest. 


A SHELF OF OLD BOOKS. 


By Mrs. JAMEs T. FIELDs. Illustrated with Portraits, Fac-similes, etc. 8vo, 


The late James T. Fields left a library 


\ remarkable for its character and associations, and especially distinguished for its per- 


\sonal relics of eminent men of letters. 


Mrs. Fields presents here a sympathetic 


‘account of these treasures that will attract all interested in the personalities of 


‘literary men and women. 


| (Illustrated by A, CASTAIGNE, Small 


folio, $1 50. 


TWO NEW BOOKS BY THOMAS NELSON PAGE. 


The Burial of the Guns. 
I2mo, $1.25. 
Containing six stories, rich in pictures 


*“[n a companion volume to ‘ Marse | of old Virginia life and character. They 


Chan’ and ‘Meh Lady’ comes ‘ Polly,’ 





are distinguished by humorous, pathetic, 


another of Mr. Page's delightful tales of | and dramatic touches, and are told with 
\Southern life. The illustrations are very | that simple, exquisite art that stamps Mr. 
(effective, and the volume is tastefully | Page asthe finest exponent of the old and 


bound.’’—Boston Times. 


new South in fiction. 


POMONA’S TRAVELS. BY FRANK R. STOCKTON. 


A Series of Letters to the Mistress of Rudder Grange from her Former 


tlandmaiden. 


Fully iilustrated by A. B. FRosr. 


I2mo, $2.00. 


“ One of the most delightful books Mr. Stockton has ever written. It is capital 
reading,and will more firmly establish Mr. Stockton in his place with Bret Harte 
among contemporary American writers. Mr. Frost's pictures are admirable.’’— New 


York Times. 
Musicians and Music Lovers, 
And Other Essays. 
THORP, $1.50. 
\ collection of essays on 


{nized eminence in the musical world. 


Ravenshoe, 2 vols. 


Five volumes in uniform style. 


( Kingsley.’’—Boston Beacon. 
) ) 


By W. F. Ap-| By GrEoRGE W. 
various , 
musical subjects by an author of recog- | talents at their best. 
| picture of an old Southern town. 


John’ March, Southerner. 
CABLE I2mo, 
$1.50. 

Mr. Cable’s new novel displays his 
It is a remarkable 


HENRY KINGSLEY’S NOVELS. 


Austin Elliot, 1 vol. 


The Recollections of Geoffry Hamlyn, 2 vols. 
Each r2mo, $1.00. The set in a box, $5.00. 
‘Lovers of good fiction will rejoice in the revival of the works of Henry 


‘CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 153-157 Fifth Ave, N. Y. 


aa 








Houghton, Mifflin & Co.’s Holiday Books. 


THEIR WEDDING JOURNEY. 
By W. D. Howe tis. Holiday Edition. 
Fully illustrated by Clifford Carleton, 
and bound in very attractive style 
from a design by Mrs. Whitman. 
Crown 8vo, $3.00. 


THE LAST LEAF. pr. Howmes’s 
popular poem, with a touching Prefa- 
tory Letter reproduced in fac-simile of 
his handwriting, and excellent Illustra- 
tions by Hopkinson Smith and George 
Wharton Edwards. Popular Edition. 
Crown 8vo, $1.50. 


THE OLIVER WENDELL 
HOLMES YEAR-BOOK. = con- 


taining passages from Dr. Holmes’s 
prose and poetry, for every day of the 
year. With a new Portrait. Attract- 
ively bound, $1.00. 


THE RUBAIYAT OF OMAR 
KHAYYAM. with 56 superb Illus- 


trations by Elihu Vedder. Popular 
Edition. Square 8vo, $5.00. 


THE STORY OF A BAD BOY. 
By T.B Atoricu. Holiday Edition. 
With numerous Illustrations by A. B. 
Frost. Crown octavo, $2.00, 


WHEN MOLLY WAS SIX. 
A delightful story, simple and of 
charming literary quality. By Etiza 
Orxe Wuite. author of ‘* Winter- 
borough.’’? With Illustrations by Kath- 
arine Pyle. An exquisite holiday book. 
Square 1t6mo, $1.00, 

LITTLE MR. THIMBLE. 
FINGER AND HIS QUEER 
COUNTRY. A delightful book for 
young and old. By Jor: CHANDLER 

ris, author of ‘‘ Uncle Remus.”’ 
With 32 artistic and extremely interest- 
ing pictures by Oliver Herford. Crown 


8vo, $2.00. 


WHITTIER’S POEMS.  con- 
plete in a new Cambridge Edition. 
With Biographical Sketch, Notes, In- 
dex to Titles and First Lines, a Por- 
trait and an Engraving of Whittier’s 
Amesbury home. Uniform with the 
Cambridge Longfellow. Crown 8vo, 
gilt top, $2.00 ; half calf, gilt top, $3.50; 
tree calf, or full levant, $5.50. 


WHITTIER’S POEMS. New 
Handy-volume Edition, In four 
beautiful volumes, with four Por 
traits and a View of Whittier’s Oak 
Knoll home. Uniform with the //andy- 
volume Longfellow. 4 vols. 16mo, 
$5.00; half calf, extra, gilt top, $9.75; 
full morocco, flexible, in fine leather 
box, $9.75; full calf, flexible, $12.75. 


JOHN G. WHITTIER. Life ana 
Letters. A work of great interest. 
By Samvuet T. Pickarb. With 7 
Portraits and Views. 2 vols. crown 
8vo, gilt top, $4.00. 


GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 
An admirable account of this knightly 
man and great citizen. By Epwarp 
Cary. Witha Portrait. 16mo, $1.25. 

UNGUARDED GATES, AND 
OTHER POEMS. py T. B. At- 
DRICH. Crown 8vo, gilt top, $1.25. A 
beautiful book containing the poems 
written by Mr. ALpricH in the last six 
years. 


A CENTURY OF CHARADES. 
By Witxtiam Bettamy. A _ hundred 
original charades, very ingenious in 
conception, worked out with remark- 
able skill, and many of them gen- 
uinely poetical. 18mo, $1.co. 


TIMOTHY'S QUEST. 4 fine Hol- 
iday Edition of one of Mrs, Wiaain’s 
most popular stories. Fully and artis- 
tically illustrated by Oliver Herford. 
Crown 8vo, $1.50. 


Sold by all Booksellers. Sent, postpaid, by 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston and New York. 





Books for the Holiday Season. 


THE FAIRIES’ FESTIVAL, 


A poem, by JOHN WITT RANDALL. Edited by Francis Ellingwood 
Abbot. With forty illustrations in photogravure from original drawings 
by Francis Gilbert Attwood. 1 vol., small quarto, size 7x9, fancy cloth 
binding, full gilt, gilt top, $3.00. 

The author of this charming poem, who died in 1892, at the age of seventy-eight, 
was a agg ng age of the illustrious patriot of the Revolution, Samuel Adams, and 
spent his long life of leisure ina retirement dedicated to literary study and the fine 
arts. The subject of this poem is the annual festival of the Fairies, and exhibits a 
fascinating union of beautiful, pathetic,and grotesque elements. Like the ever- 
recurring theme or motifof one of Wagner's operas, the little people’s anxiety to 
know ‘“‘ whether they have souls or not”’ strikes a sombre shadow through their merri- 
ment, and touches a chord to which the human heart is by no means unresponsive. 
But the poem itself, with its great descriptive power and its weird Rembrandtesque 
contrasts of light and shade, must be read to be appreciated. 


PIPE AND POUCH, 
The Smoker's Own Book of Poetry. Compiled by JosepH KNIGHT. With 
frontispiece illustration in half tone. 1 vol., square 16mo, ornamental 
cloth binding, gilt top, $1.25; or full Havana colored leather, flexible, 
round corners, gilt edges, $2.50. 


THE SAME. 
Large paper edition, limited to 250 signed copies. Printed on Van Gelder 
hand-made paper, with photogravure frontispiece from Meissonier’s ‘* The 
Smoker.”’ 1 vol., 12mo, uncut edges, net, $3.00. 

This somewhat unique volume of collected verse is the result of many years’ 
gleaning from a great variety of sources of all the best verse devoted to praise of the 
weed. It will be a matter of surprise to most readers to find how much has been 
written that is clever and bright on the theme of smoking. 


CAP AND GOWN. 


Some College Verse. Chosen by JosrpH LARoy Harrison. One vol- 
ume, square 16mo, fancy cloth binding, gilt top or gilt edges, $1.25 ; or 
full white morocco, flexible, round corners and gilt edges, $2 50. 





A complete illustrated catalogue of our publications mailed free to any address. 
Our books are for sale by booksellers, or will be sent post or express paid on receipt of 
price. 


JOSEPH KNICHT COMPANY, 


196 Summer St., Boston. 


“A NOTABLE BOOK.’ 
A Collection of 84 Drawings, 


»  C.D.GIBSON. 


¥ HE book is a large folio, 12x18 inches, con- 

taining 84 of Mr. Gipson’s best draw- 
ings, beautifully printed on heavy paper, and 
handsomely bound, with a breezy figure of the 
typical *‘ American Girl” printed on Japan 
paper for the cover. 

This is the first collection of Mr. GiBson’s 
drawings which has been made, and will un- 
doubtedly prove a most popular Holiday Book, 
as the artist is so widely and favorably known 
through his cartoons in ** LIFE.” 


PRICE, $5 00 EACH. 


There will also be an Edition de Luxe, con- 
sisting of 100 copies, printed on special wood- 
cut paper, each copy numbered and signed by 
the artist. A signed artist’s proof, on Japan 
paper for framing, of a striking 
drawing by MR. Ginson, will be en- 
closed with each copy of this edition. 

PRICE, $15.00 EACH. 
ach copy is enclosed in a hand- 

some box, and may be had at 


all booksellers, at the office of 
‘* Lire” or of the publishers, 


R. H. RUSSELL & SON, 


33 Rose STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


































MR. PHINEAS UPJOHN DID NOT UNDERSTAND AT FIRST WHAT THERE WAS 


TO CAUSE-— 


THERE'S one hired girl in Detroit who ought to have a medal. The other 
morning a tramp came to the kitchen door where she presides and asked her for 
something to eat. It wasn’t the first one-who had so presented himself, and she 
was not at all pleased to see him, but she didn’t show it in her manner. 

‘* Will you sit down in the shade there,” she said pleasantly, ‘‘ and wait till I 
get it for you ?” 

‘* Certainly, ma’am,” he said unctuously as he picked a soft place and deposited 
himself upon it. She went into the kitchen and the tramp waited. He continued 
to wait. Every now and then she would appear at the door and hope would 
spring in his breast, and he would smack his lips only to see her disappear again. 
Finally the strain became too great for him and he came to the door. 














SO MUCH MERRIMENT 


OPEN WINDOW. 


AMONG HIS FRIENDS WHEN HE 


‘* Excuse m2, ma’am,” he said, ‘‘ I thought you had forgot me, ma'am.” 

‘**Oh, no, I haven't!" she chirruped. ‘‘I’ve been keeping an eye on 
you all the time. Didn’t I tell you to wait until I brought you something to 
eat ?” 

“Yer'm.” 

‘* And didn’t yousay you would ?” 

‘* Yes’m ; but I'd like to know how long I've got to wait.” 

She laughed merrily. 

‘* That’s so,” she said, ‘‘I never thought of that. You'll have to wait only six 
weeks or such a matter,’ and there was something in her tones that prejudiced 
him against her so that he went abruptly. —Detrozt Free Press. 
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at. 40 cents, postage paid. 


MENousnPSPE SMOKVER_ 


WE WANT. YOU TO TRY 





GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


All the talk in the world will not convince you so quickly 
as a trial that it is almost PERFECTION. 


We will send on receipt of 10 cents a sample to 
any address. 


Prices of Golden Sceptre: 1 Ib., $1.30; 
Catalogue free. 


4 Ib., 


159 Fulton Street, NEW YORK CITY, 





* 
Christmas Announcement 
e nipienanin 
Our Fancy Goods Department has been removed to the 
igth Street part of the store, considerably enlarged and 
* newly furnished. The stock consists of a very fine assort- 
ment of CHATELAINE BAGS, in Real Leather, Crochetted 
and Beaded with Sterling Silver Mountings. 
® 


Pocket Books and Card Cases, 
THE COMBINATION 


Card Case and Pocket Book, 


Real Shell Hair Pins, 


* | Back Combs and 
Gold Mounted Side Combs 





* 

: Photo Frames and Fans. 

, E. A. Morrison & Son, 
803 Broadway. 

2 N Our Carriage Entrance on toth Street opens directly 


nto this department 








Pursesandlemorandum Books 





The Square Combination Policy of 
| ) 


The United States Mutual 
Accident Association, 


320, 322 & 324 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


CHARLES B. PEET, Presider WM. BRO. SMITH, Secretary 


Gives $10,000 death benetit, $50 weekly indemnity, 
and liberal indemnities for loss of limb or sight 


For a lent ccurring while Cother ombination policte 
‘ ! ed bet onl 


stock 


O00 polic \ 


It costs only $24 per year, less than 


companie se charwe for the ordinary $ 
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TERRIBLE. 


Pamela O'Duffy (in wagon) : 
THE PERFIJIOUSNESS OF MAN ! 


OH, THIS IS MUCH MUCH MORE THAN TOO MUCH! 
WANDERS OVER YON ASIA SKY, 
OATH TO JOLT HIS JAGLETS’ FOOTSTEPS NIGHT AN’ DAY, TO TAUNT HIM WITH MY 
BECOMES A BIRD’N, AN’ 


BY YON FLOSSY CLOUDLETS WOT 


FRENZIED THUMB UNTIL HIS LIFE 


HOR-R-R-RER, 'R-RETCHEDNESS AN’ R’R’R-REMORSE ! 


A CLANDESTING MEETIN’ ! 
AND WITH A OR’NARY BUTCHER’S DAUGHTER, TOO! 
(With theatric action and force) 
I REGISTER AN 


(Faints.) 


Ou, ALGERNON ! 


HE SEEKS DEATH 


OH, 


IN 














BUNIONS’ PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. 





MACMILLAN & C0.’S NEW BOOKS 


AN ATTRACTIVE HOLIDAY GIFT. 


The 


Poetical Works of Robert Browning. 


New and Complete Edition of the Works of ROBERT BROWNING, in nine volumes, 


crown 8vo. 


In addition to the matter heretofore included in the sixteen- 


volume edition, this contains ‘‘ Asolando,” together with Historical Notes to 
the Poems, making a Complete Definitive Edition of the poet’s works. Cloth, 


gilt top. 
Dean Hole’s New Book. 
More Memories, 
Being Thoughts About England Spoken 
in America. 

By the Very Rev. S. REYNOLDs HOLE, 
Dean of Rochester, author of ‘‘ The 
Memories of Dean Hole,” ‘‘ Reve- 
ries,” ‘‘A Book About Roses,” etc. 
With two illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 
gilt top, $2.25. 

Miss Fielde’s New Book on China. 

A Corner of Cathay. 

Studies from Life among the Chinese. 
By ADELE M. FIELDE, author of 
‘*Chinese Nights’ Entertainments,” 
etc., etc. With Colored Plates from 
Illustrations by Artists in the cele- 
brated School of Go Leng, at Swatow, 
China. Small 4to, cloth, gilt, $3.00. 


William Winter’s New Book. 


Life and Art of Joseph 
Jefferson. 

Together with some Account of his 
Ancestry and of the Jefferson Family 
of Actors. By WILLIAM WINTER, 
author of ‘‘The Life and Art of 
Edwin Booth,” ‘* Shakespeare’s Eng- 
land,” ‘*‘ Shadows of the Stage,” etc. 
With 16 Illustrations, including his 
Latest Photographs, also several 
Portraits in Character. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, gilt top. Price, $2.25. 

Also an edition printed throughout on 

English hand-made plate paper. Limited 

to 200 copies. Price, in box, $6.00 mez. 


Price, each volume, $2.25. 





The set, 9 vols., in box, $20.00. 
Jane Austen Illus'd by Hugh Thomson 


Pride and Prejudice. 

By JANE AUSTEN. With Preface by 
GEORGE SAINTSBURY, and too IIlus- 
trations by HUGH THOMSON. Crown 
8vo, cloth gilt, or edges uncut, uni- 


form with ‘‘Cranford,” ‘‘ Shakes- 
peare’s England,” ‘*Our Village,” 
etc. $2.25. 


x*, Also an Edition de Luxe, limited, 
on Hand-made Paper, Super Royal 
8vo. $18.00 net. 


By the Editor of ‘‘ Boswell.” 


Harvard College by an 
Oxonian. 

By GEORGE BIRKBECK HILL, D.C.L., 
Pembroke College, Oxford ; editor of 
‘* Boswell’s Life of Johnson,” author 
of ‘* Writers and Readers,” etc. With 
Frontispiece Portrait of President 
Eliot and other illustrations. 12mo, 
‘*crimson”’ cloth, gilt top, $2.25. 


Some New Fairy Tales from India. 
Tales of the pusieb, Told 
by the People. 

By Mrs. STEEL, author of ‘‘ The 
Flower of Forgiveness, and Other 
Stories,” ‘‘Miss Stuart’s Legacy,” 
etc. Illustrated by JoHN LockKwoop 
KIPLING, author of ‘‘ Man and Beast 
in India.” Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 
gilt edges, $2.00. 


MACMILLAN & CO.,66 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





VALUABLE GIFT BOOKS. 


The Three Musketeers. 

By ALEXANDRE Dumas. An 
edttion de luxe (limited to 750 
copies), with 250 Illustrations 
by Maurice Leloir. In two 
volumes, royal 8vo. Buckram, 


| 
| 
| 


with specially designed cover, | 


in box, $12.00. 


A History of the United 
States Navy, 


From 1775 to 1894. By EDGAR 
STANTON MACLAY, A. M. 
With Technical Revision by 
Lieut. Roy C. SMITH, U.S. N. 
In two volumes. With numer- 
ous Maps, Diagrams, and Illus- 
trations. 8vo. Cloth, $7.00. 


The Farmer’s Boy. 

By CLIFTON JOHNSON, author of 
“The Country School in New 
England,” etc. With 64 Illus- 
trations by the author. $8vo. 
Cloth, $2.50. 


Paul and Virginia. 


By BERNARDIN DE SAINT- 
PIERRE. With a Biographical 
Sketch, and numerous IIlustra- 
tions by Maurice Leloir. 12mo. 
Cloth, $1.50. 


Memoirs Illustrating the 
History of Napoleon I. 
From 1802 to 1815. By Baron 
CLAUDE-FRANCOIS DE MENE- 
VAL, Private Secretary to NAPO- 
LEON. Edited by his Grandson, 
Baron NAPOLEON JOSEPH DE 
MENEVAL. With Portraits and 
Autograph Letters. In three 
volumes. 8vo. Cloth, $6.00. 


In the Track of the Sun. 

READINGS FROM THE DIARY OF 
A GLOBE TROTTER. By FRED- 
ERICK DIODATI THOMPSON. 
Profusely illustrated with En- 
gravings from Photographs and 
from Drawings by HARRY 


FENN. Large 8vo. Cloth, gilt 
top, $6.00. 
Schools and Masters of 
Sculpture. 


By A. G. RADCLIFFE, author of 
“Schools and Masters of Paint- 
ing.” With 35 full-page Illus- 
trations. 12mo. Cloth, $3.00. 


Songs of the Soil. 

By FRANK L. STANTON. With 
a Preface by JOEL CHANDLER 
HARRIS. 16mo. Cloth, gilt 
top, uncut, $1.50. 


(e Send for a copy (free) of the holiday number of Appletons’ Monthly Bulle 
tin, containing detailed descriptions of the above and numerous other books suitable 
Sor holiday gifts, with specimen illustrations, 


D. APPLETON & CO., 


72 FIFTH AVENUE, - 


NEW YORK. 
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Charles Scribner's Sons’ New Books. 


A SHELF OF OLD BOOKS. 


By Mrs. James T. Frecps. Illustrated with Portraits, Fac-similes, etc. 8vo, 


$2.50. 


A volume of unique literary interest. 


The late James T. Fields left a library 


remarkable for its character and associations, and especially distinguished for its per- 


sonal relics of eminent men of letters. 


Mrs. Fields presents here a sympathetic 


account of these treasures that will attract all interested in the personalities of 


literary men and women. 


TWO NEW BOOKS BY 


folio, 81 50 


“In a companion volume to ‘ Marse | of old Virginia life and character 
Lady comes ‘ Polly,’ | are distinguished b 
another of Mr. Page's delightful tales of 
The illustrations are very 
effective, and the volume is tastefully 


Chan’ and ‘ Meh 
Southern life 


bound."’Aeston Times 


Hlandmaiden. 


York Times. 
Musicians and Music Lovers, 
And Other Essays. 
THORP, $1.50. 


nized eminence in the musical world. 


Ravenshoe, 2 vols. 


Kingsley.’’—Boston Beacon. 





Polly: A Christmas Recollection. 


Illustrated by A, CasTatonr, Small 


POMONA’S TRAVELS. BY FRANK 

A Series of Letters to the Mistress of Rudder Grange from her Former 
Fully illustrated by A. B. Frost, 
“ One of the most delightful books Mr. Stockton has ever written, 
reading, and will more firmly establish Mr. Stockton in his place with Bret Harte 
among contemporary American writers, 


By W. F. Ap- 


A collection of essays on various 
musical subjects by an author of recog- 


HENRY KINGSLEY’S 


THOMAS NELSON PAGE. 
The Burial of the Guns. 
12mo, $1.25. 


Containing six stories, rich in pictures 
They 
humorous, pathetic, 
and dramatic touches, and are told with 
that simple, exquisite art that stamps Mr 
Page as the finest exponent of the old and 
new South in fiction. 


R. STOCKTON. 


12mo, $2.00, 
It is capital 


Mr. Frost's pictures are admirable."’— New 


John March, Southerner. 
By Grorce W. CABLE 12mo, 
$1.50. 


Mr. Cable's new novel displays his 
talents at their best. It is a remarkable 
picture of an old Southern town. 


NOVELS. 
Austin Elliot, 1 vol. 


The Recollections of Geoffry Hamlyn, 2 vols. 


Five volumes in uniform style. Each 12mo, $1.00. The set in a box, $5.00. 
“Lovers of good fiction will rejoice in the revival of the works of Henry 


*$ CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 153-157 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 








THEIR WEDDING JOURNEY. 
By W. D. Howe tts. Holiday Edition. 
Fully illustrated by Clifford Carleton, 
and bound in very attractive style 
from a design by Mrs. Whitman. 
Crown 8vo, $3.00. 


THE LAST LEAF. pr. Homes's 
popular poem, with a touching Prefa- 
tory Letter reproduced in fac-simile of 
his handwriting, and excellent lllustra- 
tions by Hopkinson Smith and George 
Wharton Edwards. Popular Edition. 
Crown 8vo, $1.50. 


THE OLIVER WENDELL 
HOLMES YEAR-BOOK. Con- 
taining passages from Dr. Holmes’s 
prose and —. for every day of the 
year. With a new Portrait. Attract- 
ively bound, $1.00. 


THE RUBAIYAT OF OMAR 


KHAYVA M. with 56 superb Illus- 
trations by Elihu Vedder. Popular 
Edition. Square 8vo, $5.00. 


THE STORY OF A BAD BOY. 

ae B Atpricu. Holiday Edition. 

ith numerous Illustrations by A. B. 
Frost. Crown octavo, $2.00. 


WHEN MOLLY WAS SIX. 


A delightful story, simple and of 
charming literary quality. By Etiza 
OrNE HITE. author of ‘* Winter- 


borough.”” With Illustrations by Kath- 
arine Pyle. Ax exquisite holiday book. 
Square t6mo, $1.00, 


LITTLE MR. THIMBLE. 
FINGER AND HIS QUEER 
COUNTRY. 4 delightful book for 
young and old. By Jozt CHANDLER 
Harris, author of ‘Uncle Remus.” 
With 32 artistic and extremely interest- 


ing pictures by Oliver Herford. Crown 
8vo, $2.00. 





Sold by all Booksellers. 


Houghton, Mifflin & Co.’s Holiday Books. 


| WHITTIER’S POEMS. com- 
plete in a new Cambridge Edition. 
With Biographical Sketch, Notes, In- 
dex to Titles and First Lines, a Por- 
trait and an Engraving of Whittier’s 
Amesbury home. Uniform with the 
Cambridge Longfellow. Crown 8vo, 
gilt top, $2.00 ; half calf, gilt top, $3.50; 
tree calf, or full levant, $5.50. 


| WHITTIER’S POEMS. New 
Handy-volume Edition. In four 
beautiful volumes, with four Por- 
traits and a View of Whittier's Oak 
Knoll home. Uniform with the Handy- 
volume Longfellow. 4 vols. 16mo, 
$5.00; half calf, extra, gilt top, $9.75; 
full morocco, flexible, in fine leather 
box, $9.75; full calf, flexible, $12.75. 


JOHN G. WHITTIER. Life ana 

| Letters. A work of great interest. 

| By Samuer T. Pickarp. With 7 

| Portraits and Views. 2 vols. crown 
8vo, gilt top, $4.00. 


| GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS. 
An admirable account of this knightly 
man and great citizen. By Epwarp 
Cary. Witha Portrait. 16mo, $1.25. 


| UNGUARDED GATES, AND 
OTHER POEMS. By T.B. At- 
DRICH. Crown 8vo, gilt top, $1.25. A 
beautiful book containing the poems 
written by Mr. ALpricu in the last six 
years. 


| A CENTURY OF CHARADES. 
By Witi1am Betitamy. A _ hundred 
original charades, very ingenious in 
conception, worked out with remark- 
able skill, and many of them gen- 
uinely poetical. 18mo, $1.00. 


| 
TIMOTHY’S QUEST. 4 fine Hol- 
iday Edition of one of Mrs. Wicca1n’s 
most popular stories. Fully and artis- 
tically illustrated by Oliver Herford. 
Crown 8vo, $1.50. 


Sent, postpaid, by 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston and New York. 





Books for the Holiday Season. 


THE FAIRIES’ FESTIVAL, 


A poem, by Joun Witt RANDALL, Edited by Francis Ellingwood 
Abbot. With forty illustrations in photogravure from original drawings 
by Francis Gilbert Attwood. 1 vol., small quarto, size 7x9, fancy cloth 
binding, full gilt, gilt top, $3.00, 

The author of this charming poem, who died in ries, at the age of seventy-cight, 
wasa rent grendece of the illustrious patriot of the Revolution, Samuel Adams, and 
spent his } life of leisure in a retirement dedicated to merry study and the fine 
arts, The su = of this poem is the annual festival of the Fairies. and exhibits a 
fascinating union of beautiful, pathetic, and grotesque elements. Like the ever 
recurring theme or meri/of one of Wagner's operas, the little people's analety to 
know “ whether they have souls or not'’ strikes a sombre shadow through their merri 
ment, and touches a chord to which the human heart is by no means unresponsive 
But the poem itself, with its great descriptive power and its weird Rembrandtesque 
contrasts of light and shade, must be read to be appreciated 


PIPE AND POUCH, 


The Smoker's Own Book of Poetry, Compiled by Joseru Kxutaur, With 
frontispiece illustration in half tone. 1 vol., square 16mo, ornamental 
cloth binding, gilt top, $1.25 ; or full Havana colored leather, flexible, 
round corners, gilt edges, $2. 50. 


THE SAME. 


Large paper edition, limited to 250 signed copies. Printed on Van Gelder 
hand-made paper, with photogravure frontispiece from Meissonier's ‘' The 
Smoker.”” 1 vol., 12mo, uncut edges, net, $3.00. 
This somewhat unique volume of collected verse is the result of many years’ 
| from a great variety of sources of all the best verse devoted to praise of the 


weed. It will be a matter of surprise to most readers to find how much has been 
written that is clever and bright on the theme of smoking. 


CAP AND GOWN. 


Some College Verse. Chosen by JosrpH LARoy HARRISON. One vol- 
ume, square 16mo, fancy cloth binding, gilt top or gilt edges, $1.25 ; or 
full white morocco, flexible, round corners and gilt edges, $2 50. 
A complete illustrated catalogue of our publications mailed free to any address. 
Our books are for sale by booksellers, or will be sent post or express paid on receipt of 
price. 


JOSEPH KNICHT COMPANY, 


196 Summer St., Boston. 


“4 NOTABLE BOOK.’ 
A Collection of 84 Drawings, 


C. D.GIBSON. 


= book is a large folio, 12x18 inches, con- 

taining 84 of Mr. GiBson’s best draw- 
ings, beautifully printed on heavy paper, and 
handsomely bound, with a breezy figure of the 
typical ‘‘ American Girl” printed on Japan 
paper for the cover. 

This is the first collection of Mr. Gipson’s 
drawings which has been made, and will un- 
doubtedly prove a most popular Holiday Book, 
as the artist is so widely and favorably known 
through his cartoons in ‘* LIFE.” 


PRICE, $5 00 EACH. 


There will also be an Edition de Luxe, con- 
sisting of 100 copies, printed on special wood- 
cut paper, each copy numbered and signed by 
the artist. A signed artist’s proof, on Japan 
paper for framing, of a striking 
drawing by Mr. Gison, will be en- 
closed with each copy of this edition. 


PRICE, $15.00 EACH. 

Each copy is enclosed in a hand- 
some box, and may be had at 
all booksellers, at the office of.- 
‘* Lire” or of the publishers, 


R. H. RUSSELL & SON, 


33 Rose STREET, 
NEW YORK. 















































R DEALER 
CAP. BRISTOL. 
PASTEDOARDas 


“HY | Assb 














Mr. PHINEAS UPJOHN DID NOT UNDERSTAND AT FIRST WHAT THERE WAS 
TO CAUSE 





THERE’Ss one hired girl in Detroit who ought to havea medal. The other 
morning a tramp came to the kitchen door where she presides and asked her for 
something to eat. It wasn’t the first one who had so presented himself, and she 
was not at all pleased to see him, but she didn’t show it in her manner. 

‘* Will you sit down in the shade there,” she said pleasantly, ‘‘ and wait till 1 
get it for you ?” 

‘* Certainly, ma’am,” he said unctuously as he picked a soft place and deposited 
himself upon it. She went into the kitchen and the tramp waited. He continued 
to wait. Every now and then she would appear at the door and hope would 
spring in his breast, and he would smack his lips only to see her disappear again. 
Finally the strain became too great for him and he came to the door. 
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SO MUCH MERRIMENT AMONG HIS FRIENDS WHEN HE STOOD AT HIS 


OPEN WINDOW. 








‘* Excuse m2, ma’am,” he said, ‘‘ I thought you had forgot me, ma’am.” 

‘*Oh, no, I haven’t!” she chirruped. ‘‘I’ve been keeping an eye on 
you of the time. Didn’t I tell you to wait until I brought you something to 
eat ?” 

‘*Yes’m.” 

‘* And didn’t yousay you would ?” 

‘*Yes’m ; but I’d like to know how long I’ve got to wait.” 

She laughed merrily. 

‘* That’s so,” she said, ‘‘I never thought of that. You'll have to wait only six 
weeks or such a matter,” and there was something in her tones that prejudiced 
him against her so that he went abruptly. —Detrozt Free Press. 








Oft from a portrait on the wall 
Beauty of form and face look down ; 
A memory of the manor hall, 
A head perhaps, that wore a crown. 


Nor shall the beauty that hath been 
Be lost from us and pass away, 
While modern maidens for the skin 
Use Packer’s Tar Soap every day. 
Ladies who are willing to give Packer’s Tar Soap a fair trial, using it regularly for a 
few days, will be surprised at the clearness and healthful glow which the complexion 
will assume. 
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Messrs. Tiffany & Co. are 

@ now prepared to send the 
’95 Edition of their annual 
‘*Blu2 Book” to any ad- 


4 QR» - 
No Advance e. 
in Prices of | 
Diamond Jewelry 


@ dress without charge. oto oe 
This catalogue contains Tariff Reductions 

no cuts or illustrations, in 

© but a concise enumeration locks, e 
of all their latest products, Bronzes, 
importations and Holiday Pottery, 

© Novelties with the mini- _ Glass and all e 
mum and maximum prices !™Ported 
of each. Novelties. 

- . 


Correspondence Invited. 


° TIFFANY & CO. ° 


Mention UNION SQUARE 
. Life NEW YORK el 
—_ . » 
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MENovcerP SPE SM OVER, 


? F WE WANT YOU TO TRY 


GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO.” 
All the talk in the world will not convince you so quickly 












m as a trial that it is almost PERFECTION. 
We will send on receipt of 10 cents a sample to 
any address. 

ma ‘a . Prices of Golden Sceptre: 1 Ib., $1.30; 1 Ib., 

= ls Pk) ee 40 cents, postage paid. Catalogue free. 

Ben SURBRUG, 159 Fulton street, NEW YORK CITY. 

iced : x 

° | Christmas Announcement 

e. Our Fancy Goods Department has been removed to the 


19th Street part of the store, considerably enlarged and 

newly furnished. The stock consists of a very fine assort- 

e ment of CHATELAINE BAGS, in Real Leather, Crochetted 
| and Beaded with Sterling Silver Mountings. 


e | Pocket Books and Card Cases, 


THE COMBINATION pict | 
Card Case and Pocket Book The Square Combination Policy of 
9 


* | Pursesandemorandum Books| The United States Mutual 














e ~ « 
canine Accident Association, 
’ i] Real Shell Hair Pins, 
320, 322 & 324 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
m Back Combs and CHARLES B. PEET, President. WM. BRO. SMITH, Secretary. 
* Gives $10,000 death benefit, $50 weekly indemnit 
Gold Mounted m A dates mel ae eee y 
Side Combs and liberal indemnities for loss of limb or sight. 
For accidents occurring while Other combination policies 
Photo Frames and Fans. the insured is traveling by give double benetils only * 
steam, cable or electricity ; case of wrecking of the con- 
e ——————_— half the above for other acci- veyance. 
E A M A wii Official statistics show that 
cial statistics show tha 
* « orrison & Son, This policy covers with double more accidents occur to trav- 
e — —— to passen- elers where the — or — 
ers whether the conveyance conveyance is not wrecke 
803 Broadway. fs wrecked or not. r than where it is. 
N. B.—Our Carriage Entrance on 19th Street opens directly It costs only $24 per year, less than stock 
e into this department. 


| companies charge for the ordinary $5,000 policy. 





LIFE 














THE door opened, and there came into the Clark Street office of the famous 
night watchman and detective a tall man with a wrinkled face and a pair of keen 
gray eyes. 

‘* You are from North Clark Street,” said the detective. 

The man started convulsively. ‘*‘ How did you know it ?” he asked. 

‘* By the two shiny spots on your coat-sleeves. Those spots mark where your 
arms rested on the window-sill while you are leaning out to watch the cable cars 
goby. Every one on North Clark Street does that. You live on the west side of 
the street.” 

‘* Wonderful,” gasped the visitor. 

‘“You ask me why I know. Because your right arm is longer than the 
other. In catching the cable cars you grab the rail with your right hand, and the 
jerking which you receive day by day has lengthened your arm so that to a trained 
eye the difference is apparent. If you lived on the east side of the street you 
would use the left hand for catching the rail. You are a widower and your wife 
was red-headed.” 

‘* True enough,” said the visitor, staring in amazement. 

‘* How do I know these things? Because I see that watchchain on your vest. 
It is woven of red hair. If your wife were alive you wouldn’t think enough of her 
to wear a chain made out of her hair, and if you had remarried you wouldn’t dare 
to be wearing it. You have just come from Lincoln Park. I can smell peanuts 
on you. At one time you were a police officer. I saw you look both ways before 
you came in that door. Force of habit, you know. You have been shooting craps. 
Your right hand is soiled from the little finger back tothe wrist. That is caused 
by raking up the dice froma dusty table. You need a shave and ate soft-boiled 
eggs for breakfast. Now, what can I do for you?” And the great detective and 
night watchman sat back in a listening attitude. 

‘Just wanted to ask you if the Pansy Chromo Company has an office in this 
building.” 

Thus what might have been a great detective story came to a short stop.— 
Chicago Record. 


ACERTAIN Detroit employer hates a man who whistles at his work and always 
asks upon that point. The other day an applicant called upon him. 

‘*So you want a job ?” he inquired. 

‘* Yes, sir,” was the polite reply. 

‘* Well, the first thing I want to know is, do you whistle at your work ?” 

‘*T never have, sir, before.” 

‘*Ah. What kind of work have you been doing ?” 

‘** Glass blowing, sir.’ 

The employer took his case under advisement.—Deftrozt Free Press. 


‘‘Tv’s curious what an amount of sporting blood there is corked up in the 
sleeping car porters on the Southern railroads,” said Will McConnell. ‘‘ Coming 
up from Atlanta the other night we had two coaches on the train. Toward even- 
ing we saw the two porters in solemn conclave. We all knew there was some- 
thing wrong, but it wasn’t until later in the evening that I found out the cause of 
our apprehension, About 7 o'clock one of the passengers said to me: 

‘** I'd advise you toturnin. This is going to be a short night.’ 

‘** How’s that ?’ I saiu. ‘ We’re not due in Jersey City until 7 o'clock.’ 

‘**Oh, time’s got nothing to do with it. The porters have got a bet on.’ 

‘* The man went to bed immediately and I followed suit. Just after the clock 
struck 12 I was yanked out of my birth and told to get ready for Jersey City. All 
the other passengers were up and dressed, including the two men in the smoking- 
room, who were still playing poker. 

‘* A few minutes later I met my friend. 
was a brief night.’ 

‘¢* Yes, it was,’ he answered. ‘ But no matter, our porter won.’ 

‘* By this time my curiosity was aroused as well as myself. 

‘** What was the bet ?’ I asked. 

‘**Same old bet,’ he replied. ‘ Five dollars to the man who gets his pas- 
sengers up first.’”—Vew York Sun. 


‘You were dead right,’ I said. ‘It 


A LITTLE man witha bald head and an inoffensive blue eye drifted into a 
Main street saloon and threw a half dollar on the bar. 

‘* Gimme a schooner of beer,” he said. 

The schooner was given him. Just as he was about to drink it a big man 
came in and said: ‘ Hello, Shorty, who’ s buying ?” 

‘*T am,” replied Shorty, with dignity. 

‘s You, » scoffed the big man, ‘‘ why, you never had a cent in your life. 
wife gets your wages.” 

‘* That’s all right,” said Shorty, ‘‘ mebbe she does, but I’ve got money to-day.” 

_ How'd you get it?” 

‘* Well,” replied Shorty, ‘ I don’t know as I mind tellin’. 
bad teeth an’ she gimme enough | to get ’em pulled.” 

‘* Didn’t you get ’em pulled ?’ 

‘*Sure; but I worked her for 50 cents for gas, an’ this is the fifty. See ?”— 
Buffalo Express. 
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I had a couple of 


AN English paper tells a story of a well known bishop who suffers from 
impaired vision. He recently held a levy. At length a guest approached, and 
said: ‘‘ How do you do, my lord? My mother wishes to be kindly remembered 
to you.” 

. ‘* Ah,” said the bishop, ‘‘that is very good of her. And how is the dear old 
soul ? Nothing like a good old mother! Be sure to take care of your old mother. 
Good morning.’ 

The bishop did not in the least know who his visitor was, and said to his foot- 
man: ‘‘Who was that ? 

The servant replied: ‘‘ The last person who left your lordship’s reception is 
the Duke of Connaught.”— xchange. 
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Before removing to 
Our new Six-Story Iron Building, 
39 and 41 West 23d St., 


Rich Furs, Coats, Capes and 
Gowns, Hats and Bonnets. 


OUR TRADE-MARK in every garment 
is a lasting guarantee for Quality, Style, 
Fit and Finish. 

Everything being equal, our prices defy 
competition. 





A most novel and happy 
thought in Jewelry has been 
embodied in the new BIRTH 
MONTH brooches, scarf pins, 
and sleeve-links that have just 
been introduced, to which we 
ask the attention of all who are 
interested tn artistic gold jew- 
elry, even tf not desiring to pur- 
chase. 


Theodore B. Starr 


Madison Square, West. 
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